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3 | Dramatis Perſonee. 


IN 
7 b \LAUDIUS, Kirg of Denmark, Ar. Bickerſtaff. 
n | © Fortinbras, King of Norway. 


4 


s Hamlet, Sen / the former King, Mr. Wilkes. 
Polonius, Lord Chamberlain, Mr. Croſs. 
Horatio, Friend to Hamlet, Mr. Mills, 
Laertes, Son to en, Ce Ryan. 
Koſencraus, ; PSS ==. Wilkes, Jun. 
© Suikdenttern, pda 13. Quin. 

Voltimand. e 
LDR Cvpraelivs, | | <1» „ 
FO a Fop, 1 Mr. Bowen. 
Fong an Officer, | Me. Shepherd. 
35 * | - a Taco Centinels, 25 : | 
+©-Reynaldo, Servant to Polonies.. SEL, 
2 Hamlet F. Fa _ 2 ood. 
ucianus, - Ir. Norris. 
1 Mr. Johuſon, 
Me. Leigh. 


de, Queen of Denmark, and Mo. 
: "ba Mamie: of ed: T Porter. f 
lia, Daughter to Pafouins, i in Love . 1 


btb Hamlet, 1 
. wing on the Nas. k 
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your Hour. 


And I am fick at Heart. e 


Fran. Good-nt ht. *: | 1 1 


ACT l. $CENE $672 . 
Mn 2 Place before the Palace. +2 = xy 5 A „ 


E nter Bernardo and Franciſco, babe Centinl, | 
Bernardi, 5 1 

53 HH O's there... <- -- „ 
Fran. Nay, ESP me: 650 . 2 
unfold yourſelf, I 5 
Ber. Long live e 1 ringer 
Fran. Bernardo ? - N 


Ber. He. n 1 
Fran. Vou come mol carefully þeay 
| "14% 


EY, 

Ber. Tis now truck twelve; get thee to Bed, France "3 
Fran. For this E elief much Thanks ; 3 is bitter cold, 
Ber. Have you had quiet Guard? r 
Fran. Not a Mouſe ſtirring. * | ; 
Ber. Well, Good- night. If you ha meet Head 1 of 
Marcellus, the Rivals of my Watch, bid them make Haſte, WW. 
Enter Horatio and Marcellus. 182 T 15, 

Fran. I think 1 hear hem. Staad, hol. Who wers? 1 
Hor. Friends #6 this Ground. #4 


: + 9H 7211 8. 
Mar. And Liege men to the . . iN fn TY 


Mar. Farewel, 1 Sold Who bach reli 1 45 2 1 8 


Fran. Bernardo has my PA ; G * Ee. Fran. 
Mar. Holla ne 4, 5 OY * 1018 
Ber. * * Is ha” > Ger, 


4 48 


; * Her. A Piece of him. 3 
Ber. Welcome Horatio; welcome good 1 
Mar. What, has this Thing appeared r 
Die,. I have ſeen nothing. | 1 
Mar. Horatio ſays, tis but a Phantaſy, HEB) 2 ” 

And will not let Belief take hold of him, a 
: Touching the dreadful >ipht, twice ſeen of us: 
* Therefore I have intieated him, along 

Wich us, to watch the Minutes of this Night, | 

© That if again this Apparition come, 
7 He may approve our Eyes, and ſr cak to it. 
Her. Till not appear. 


* 


Ber dit down a while, — 
* "lf let us once again aſſail your Ears 4 
"That are fo fortified againſt our Story, TY 


x What we have two Nights ſeen. 
N 1 Hor. Well, * fit we down. 
= g's "Uo And let us hcar Fernardo ſpeak of this, 
Ber. Laſt Night of all, 
x When yon ſame Star, that's weſtward from the Pole, 


| . Had made his Courle ro enlighten that Part of Heav'n 
Where now *< Horns, Marc, 2 and myſelf, x 


; bt; 1 he Bell then beating one e | i 
rr ar. Peace, break thee off; £0 ON a, 

4s Enter Ghoft, ; 

5 0 chere it comes again. 
Ber, In tbe fame Figure, like the King that's dead. 

To Mas. * Thou art a Scholar,” peak to it, Horatio + 

> Bet, Looks i it not like the King? Mall: it, H ate. 

iS Per, * Mot five .? it ſtaitles me with Fear and W | 

Her. It would be ſpoke to. en Wh N N 

= Mar. Speak to it, Horatio. | IF 

3 Her. What art thou ghat uſurpꝰ'ſt this Time of eight, . 

1 "ogether with that ſair and warlike Form, | 

la which the Majeſty of bury'd Denmark 


r 


13 . ſometimes march? 1 charge they {peal „ 
Mr. It is offended, - 0 _-:- 


Bier. See! it ſtalks away. 
. . ſpeak, ler charg 
«Tis gone, and \ wilt bt an- 5 
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= The Hand we inſtrumental to the Mouth, 
Dt What would'ſt thou have, Laertes * 


Wrung from me my ſlow Leave ; and at the laſt, 


And thy beſt Graces ſpend it at thy. Will: 
But now, my Coufin Hamlet, and my 


| ad i let thine Eye look like a Fend on 


Paſſing thro? Nature to ternity. —_— 


Why ſeems it fo particular with mee? 
Tis not alone this mourning Suit 5 i DC 2 
2 0 Toy 


That can denote me truly. 


Theſe but the Trippibay, 4 ar 
Th; give theſe mourning Duties to your. Father: 


Fpdur of Dennis! 


«1 


* Than is the Throne of Dezmark to thy Father. 


Laer My dear Lord, 
Yout Leave and Favour to return to Fence 4 ; 
From whence, tho willingly, I came to Denmark, 
To ſhew my Duty in your Coronation 3 
Yet now | muſt:conteis. that F uty done, | 
My Thoughts and Wiſhes bend again tow'rds France 95 
And bow them to your gracious Leave and Favour.” — 
K e. Have you your Father's Leave? what ſays Rs be 
P /. He hath, my Loid, by labourſom Petition, 


Upon his Will I ſealed, wy hard Conſent: 7 59 1 
I do beſeech you, give him Leave to go. $M 
King. Take thy fair Hour, Laertes, ae be Toy 1 12 4 


Ham. A little more than kin, — leſs — kind. $5 . 
Ving How is it, that the Clouds ſtill hang on Ke. 
Han. Not fo, my Lord; I am too much i goon 3 
Qieen. Good Hanks caſt thy .vjghty Colour *. OG... 
Lo not, for ever, with thy veiled: Lids,, - Zr 7 e 

Seek for thy noble Father i in the Duſt; „ 
Thou know ſt' tis common, all chat live maſt a thy ; | 


Ham. Ay, Madam, cs common, |. | Trp 
Deen. If it be, 2 


— 
- 
* 2 


Ham Sees, Madam! Nay it is; 1 knom er : * 


Nor cuſtomary >ui:s on ma 

Nor windy Suſpi:ation of forc'd Breath, 

No, nor the fruitful Kiver in the Eye, 

Nor the dejected Haviour of the Viſage, 

Together with all Forms, Modes, Shapes of Grieff, - 
Theſe i , „ 

For they are Actions that er Man might 2 

But I have that within, which paſſeih Shew. 2 1 

the Suits of woe, | 7 

King. ' Tis ſyeet and commendable in your or Non, Haw: # 


. nat Tow your den lol. a the! 
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HAMLET, 

That Father his, and the Survivor dont TM 
In filial Obligation for ſome Term SSIS 

To do obſequious Sorrow. But to perſevere. 

In obſtinate Condolement, does expreſe, 


| An impious Stubbornneſs, unmanly Grief, 
It ſhews a Will moſt incorrect to Heaven; 


4 Heart unfortify'd, a Mind impatient, 


An Underſtanding ſimpie, and unſchool'd : 
For what we know mutt be, and is as common 
As any the moſt vulgar hing to Senſe, 

4 Why ſnould we, in our peeridh Oppoſition, 


: Take it to Heart? Fie! tis a Fault to Heaven, 


þ: A Fault againſt the Dead, a Fault to Nature, 
Jo Realon moſt ab ſurd, whoſe common Theme 
. C Is Death of Fathers, and who ſtill hath cry'd, 
From the firſt Courſe, till he that died To day, 
n muſt he ſs? We pray you throw to Earth 

1 4 his unavailing Woe, and think of us 

15 As of a Father, and let the N oi de take Note, 
Vou tre the molt immediate to our Ihrone, 

* And with't no leſs Nobility of Love, „ 
I ban chat which deareft Father bears his Son. 
Dol impart towards you: For your Intent, 

* In going back to School to Wirtenberg, © , 
© Tt 1s moſt retrogade to our Defire: +. ©» 
Aud we beſeech you, bend you to remain 3 

Hete in the Cheer and Comfort of our Eye, 

7 Our chiefeſt Courtier, Couſin, and our Son.“ 

Vers. Let not thy Mother loſe her Prayers, Hani „ 

5 thee ſtay with us, go not to Wittenberg. Fi 
aal in all my beſt obey you, Madam. 
hy, ds à loving and a fair Reply: 
urſelf Dauner. Madam, come; 

This gentle and unforc'd Accord of Ham'et 

+ Sits ſmiling at my Heart ; in Grace whereof,. 5 

No jocund Health that Denmark drinks Tord. 
But the great Cannon to the Clouds ſhall tell ijt; 
And the e King s Rouſe, the Heav'ns ſhall bruit again, . 
2 2. Speaking earthly Thunder. Come away.” 8 a 
"oh Manet Hamlet. ; 
6 | Haw; O dat this too, too ſolid Fleſh would melt, 
"a FS... and reſolve itſelf into a Dew 3 


* Or 4 the Dare had not kt 9 Ts 2 
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That grows to Seed; Thin 0 rank, and 
Poſſeſs it meerly. 
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Prince of Denmark. 


How weary, ftale, and unp 
Seem to me all the Uſes o 


fitable 12 
this World! 


Fie on't! O ſie ! tis an unweeded Garden 


But two Mon 


That he permitted not the ings 
Viſit her Face too roughly! 


That it 


Muſt I remember? 
As if increaſe of Appetite had grown 
By what it fed on; 
Let me not think railty, thy Name is Woman ! 


A little Month! 


yet within a Month 


* or eber thoſe Shoes were old, 


Wich which ſhe follow'd m 
Like Nicbe, all Tears 


groſs i in was 


ould come to this! 

s dead ? nay, not ſo much ! net (0 
So excellent a King, that was to this, 

Hyperion to a Satyr: So loving to my Mot 


of Heav'n 
Heaven and Earth 


r Father's Body, 


=_ 
* 
— 
* 


* 


Why, ſhe would bang on : * 


iy ſhe, even ſhe 


O Heav'n! A Beaſt that wants Diſcourſe of Reaſon 
Would have moorn'd longer - matried with mine e 


My Father's Brother; but no more like my 1 5 
Than I to Hercules. | 


| «* Within a Month! 
Exe yet the Salt of moſt unrighteous Tears 
Had left the Fluſhing in her 


galled E es. 
* She marryd. O moſt wicked Speed ! 


* 


With ſuch Dexterity to inceſtuous Sheets ; oh 


«* [tis a" nor : 


: cannot come to Good, | 
hut es e my Heart, for I muſt hold my Tas 
ter Horatio, Bernardo, and Marcellus. 


Hors al. to your Lordſhip ! 
Ham. Jm glad to fee you well: 
Ho, "I or I do forget myſelf, 


Hor. The ſame, my Lord, and your pcor Servant ev. £7 13 
Han. Sir, my good Friend ; PI unt that A "i 


pr, $6 


with yo 


Marcellus !- 
Mar. My 


"Ad what makes you from . Unrarh 


Lord! Fre) 
Ham. I'm very glad to fre you ; ah ug 
But what, in faith, makes you from 1 | 


Hir. A troant Dif poſition, good my Ltd. 70 | 
Ham. | would not — your Enemy fa FF 


do my Ear that 3 & ” 


Nor ſhall 
To be a Witneſs o 


* e 


4 Ke * 7 PP, * 1 oh 2 
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Via own Report 
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DT. Nis A pariti Comes. I knew ance > 


HAM L EA : 

tot what is your Affair in E/fnoor ? ns, 

We'll teach you to drink deep, ere bert 
* Hor. My Lord, ceo le Yor FSR | 
Ham. 1 prithee do not mock me, Fellow Bn won 88 


1 x think it was to ſee my Mother's Wedding, 
1 5 Hor. Indeed, my Lord, it followed hari 


Ham. Thrift, hriſt, Horatio; the fu 
7 Did coldly furn iti Mxth the Marriage tables. * 
8 Would I had met ni deareſt Foe in Heay' Wy” | 
* Ere I had ſeen that Day, Horatio! © 
5 "Io Father——wethinks I ſee my Father, 


Hor. Where, my Lord? | 
Ham. In my Mind's Eye, Horatio. + 
Hier. I ſaw him once; arts ws wer Por Ling 
Han. He was a Man, take him 
* = ſhall not look upon his like again. 
5 _ Hor. My Lord, I think I ſaw him mente | 
Ha Saw | who? - 1 B25 wg 
' Hen. _ LS; I ſaw the King your Father ! 15 
King my Father! . 


fog Defer 4 Admiration for a- while 55 2%)" 
Pry an attentive Ear; till I deliver, | . 
3 the Witneſs of theſe Gentlemen, 


Ham. Pray let me hear. 
Ng Hor, Two Nights together had theſe Gentlemen, 
WY, and Bernardo, on their Watch, 
"In the dead Waſte and Middle of the Night, 
Been thus encounter'd : A Figure like your mates 
2 'd at all Points exactly, cap- a- pe, 
* before them, and with ſolemn March 
| "OR flow . [$ely by them : thrice he walk d. 
* their d and Fear-ſurprized Eyes, 2 
hin my = why Length; whilſt they Game . 
to Jelly with their-Fear) 
and ſpeak not xg him. This to me 
In dreadful Secrecy impart they did, 
ad 1 with them the” third Ni boſe e the Watch | Ten 
e as they had delivers,” both MEND 
9 of the Thing, ond Hen mat wares god, | 


i * * w s : 
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Prince of Denmark. 
Hula. Did you not (peak do it? 
g Her. My — I did; 
N But Anſwer made it none; yet once methought 
It lifted up its Head, and did addrefs 
Itſelf to Motion, like as it would ſpeak: : 
But even then the Morning Cock crew loud : * 
And at the Sound it ſhrunk in Haſte away : 
And vaniſh'd from our * ES 19 9 
Ham. Tis very ſtrange a 
Hor. As I do tive, my honour'd Lond. %s was U 
And we did think it then our Dutx wi 
To let you know it. | 3 
Ham. Indeed, indeed, Sirs, but this roubley mes 2 
Fold you the Watch Tenge: | a 
Bob. m do, my Lord. e 
Ham. Arm'd, fa ä 
Both. Arm'd, 1 2323 POTENT” 
Hom, From Top to Toe? ä 
Botb. From Head to Foot. 2 i CDS | 
Ham. Then ſaw you not his Fo'® ut BEES. 
Hor. O yes, my Lord, he wore his Beaver *. 2 Ap 7 
Ham. What looked he frownin 25 9 8 Fe 1 
Hor. A Count nance more in row than i. in ae 
Ham. Pale, or Red? | 
„Hor. Nay, very Pale. _ 8 
Ham. And fix'd his Eyes upon you * | 
Hor. Moſt conſtant! 
Ham. I would I bal been there. 
Her. It would have much amaz'd ou. 
Ham. Very like: ſtaid it long ? | I 
2 ; _ with mod'rate Haſte 1 n, a Han- 18 1 
Longer, longer. Grad, 1 
Hor. Not when Law t. pe F 42 
Ham. His Beard was griſly 7 EW "or % . . 
Hor. It was, as I have feen it in his Life,” „ 
A Sable · ſilver C. | on” 5 
Ham, 1'll watch To night; perchance = iv | $17": 
Hor. I warrant you it will. „ 
Han, If i _ aſſume my noble Pather's — Gy 
And uy, hold my Peace. I pray you . 5 FO: „ 
„ have hitherto conceal'd this Wot na Re 0 4 5 
p 6 Let it be treble i ne le th Silence ſtill: 
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Give it an Underſtanding, but no 1 


J will require your Loves. So, fare ye well, 


| vl the Platform, 'twixt eleven and n. 


I'll viſit you. | | 

Zll. Our Duty to your Honour. png 
Ham. Your Loves, as mine to you: Farewel. . 
My Father's Spirit in Arms ! all is not well; 


I doubt ſome foul Play; would the Night were come; 


Till then, fat ſtill, my Soul: foul Deeds wilk riſe, 


. ho? all the Earth o'erwhelm them) to Men's Eyes. | . 7 
Enter | aertes and Ophelia, | 


Laer, My Neceſſa ies art _—_— 3 farewel. | ö 


And Siſter, as the Winds permit, 


And Convoy is Aſſiſtant, do not * 


But let me hear from you. 

Ozh. Do you doubt that? 

Laer. For Hamlet, and the Trifling of his Favours,. 
Hold it a Faſhion and a Toy in Blood, 
A Violet in the Youth and Prime of Nature, 


45 Forward, not permanent; tho' ſweet, not laſting 3 3 


3 Perfume of a Minute. 
No more. but ſo? 


1 Think it no more: 


Bs . For Nature creſcent does not grow * 
lin Thewes and Butk ; but as hi 

he inward Service of the Mind and Soul 
© Grows wide withal Perhaps he loves thee now, 
And now no Soil nor Cautel doth beſmerch 
The Virwe of his Will: but you muſt fear, 
His Greatnefs Od: d, his Will is not his own : 


Temple waxes, | 


For lie himſelf is ſubject to his Birth: 


He may not, as inferior Perſons do, 


Carve for himſelf; for on his Choice PA 
The Sanity aud Health of this whole State. 
And therefore mult his Choice be circumſerib'd 
* Unto the Voice and yielding of that Body, 


V bereof he's Head, Then if he ſays he an. 
> © It fits your Wiſdom ſo far to believe it, 
A, he in his . Pigs 
'' May give this ſa Fax g Deed ; which is no further, oh 


© Than the whole Voice of Denmark goes withal.? 


Yate 1 hen weigh what Lois your Hovour may ſultping 
ich 100 cred'lous Ear you hear his Paſſion, .. . 
2 5 8 * Hen 3 br N e Fe open , * 
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Prince of Denmark. 

To his unmaſter'd Importunity.? 

Fear it, Ophetia, fear it, my dear Siſter, 

And keep within the Rear of your Affection, 

Out of the Shot and Danger of Deſire.“ 

The charieſt Viaid is prodigal enough, 

If ſhe ſhould unmaſk her Beauty to the Moon: 

* Virtue itſelf '*ſcapes not calumnious Strokes; 

© The Canker galls the Infants of the Spring, 

Too oft before their Buttons be diſclos d; 

And in the Morn and liquid Dew of Youth, _ 2 

* Contagious Blaſtments are moſt imminent. A 

Be wary then, beſt Safety lies in Fear; ? 

* Youth to itſelf rebels, tho? none elſe near.” 
Oph. I ſhall the Effect of this good Leſſon keep 


* 


About my Heart: But, good my Brother, . 

Do not, as ſome ungracious Paſtors do, „ . 
Shew me the ſteep and thorny Way to Heaven; - 
Whilt, like a puft and careleſs Libertine, „ 2 


. 

Eimſelf the Primroſe Path of Dalliance treads, 3 

* And reeks not his own Reed.“ . . 
Tar. Oh, fear me not. | TE. ©, 
I ſtay too long ;—but here my Father comes; „ 
„ ai, elena. | WES 
A double Bleffing is a double Grace; 5 e 3 
Occaſion ſmiles upon a ſecond Leave. 
Pol. Vet here, Laertes ! get abroad for Shame, | i 
The Wind fits in the Spoufder of your Nil. 17 


And you are ſtaid for. There my Bleſſiag with you 3 bY: 
And theſe few Precepts in thy Memory e 
See thou character: Give thy Thoughts no Tongue, 155 


5 *, 


SR * 


Nor any unproportion'd Thought his Act: 5 
Be thou familiar, but by no Means vulgar; „ 
The Friends thou haſt, and their Adoption try d,. 
Grapple them to thy Soul with Hooks of Steel: WEE. 
But do not dull thy Palm with Entertainment „ 


Of each new- hatch' d, . unfledg'd Comrade. Beware 
Of Entrance to a Quarry but being in, . 

Bear't that th' oppoſed may beware of h 
Give every Man thine Ear; but few thy Voce. 


- e 
r 


Take each Man's Cenfure ; but referye th Jo omen 22 
Coſtly thy Habit as thy Purſe abe 5 a RYE "TD 


But not expreſsd in Fancy; rich, got gaudy ;;; 2 
For the Apparel oft proclaims the Man 37 1 ot ty in 
And they in Fraace of the beft Rank and Station, (3/0. 
FER id Page” Og et; „ 
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M hatl have ſaid to you. 


16 HAMLET. 


Are moſt ſele& and gen'rous, chief in that: 
Neither a Borrower, nor a Lender bez 
* For Loan oft loſes both itſelf and F EY 


And borrowing dulls the Edge of Huſbandry. 
This above all; to thine own ſelf be true; 


* And it mult follow, as the Night the Day. 
* Thou canſt not then be falſe to any Man. 

* Farewel ; wy Blefling ſeaſon this in thee.” 
Laer. Mot! humbly 1 do take my 1 my Lord. 
Pol. The Time invites you, go; your Servants tend. 
Laer. Farewel, Ophelia, and remember well 


* 


Oph. Tis in my Memory lotk'd, 
And you yourſelf ſhall keep the pb of it. 
Latr. Farewel. (Ex. Laer. 
Pol. What is't, . Ophelia, he has faid to you ? | 
Oh. So pleaſe you, ſomething touching the Lord Hunde. 
Pol. Marry, well bethought ! . N 
*Tis told me, he hath very oft of late 
 Giv'n private Time to you; and you yourſelf 
Have of your Audience been moſt free and N 
A be C (as fo * tis put on me, . 
And that in Way of Caution) I. muſt tell you, 3 
| You do not underſtand yourſelf fo clear] Ee 
A it behoves my b and your f ſonour, 776 — 
What is between you ? give me up the Tack. 
, Oph. He hath, my Lord, of late made many Tenders 
0 his Affection to me. 
. Affection! puh! you ſpeak like a green Gil, 


5 0 fred in ſuch perilous Circumſtance, 
Do you believe his Tenders, as you call them * 


_ 1 do not know, my Lord, what 1 ſhould think. 
of, Marry, I'll teach you; think yourſelf a Baby, 


; That you have ta'en theſe Tenders for true Pay, 


Which are not Sterling. Tender yourſelf more dearly ; 


3 not to crack the Wind of this poor Phraſe, 


tir ging it thus“) you H tender me a Fool. 
Opb. My Lord, he hath PRs me with e, | 
n honourable Faſhion. "> 
Pol. Ay; Faſhion, you may call it: 30 to, go 1 
Orb. And bath giv'n Countenance to his Speech, my 
1vi almoſt all rhe 700 Vows of Heaven. (Lord, 


8 Ales Ay, Springes to catch Woodcocks, I do know, 
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. bes 


: 1 
5 1 
8 0 8 
* 8 % ; p 
ry l N 4 
* > 
- mA 7 * 
5 8 


o . 4 4 : . 2 * N 
„ = N L A. * N 2 1 * & C 4 F 7 3 1 © 4 4 4 
«Mo N r 1 ' n = 7 **. ea. woo r . ONT 
, 6 8) 4 N 1 1 eo +. WS! Smut hb ou * . 32 Y * * * — 2 ads. rd BO on. CN 7 * 8 d 1 by 5 * Ns | * : 
1 % 9 2 io" "= WA 3. 0 by ** 44 Ro 9 > 7 2 Fg RY whe. fav as 1 at N - . 5&2 „ OSS 5 * L 


Prince of Denmark. 11 
AM. Lends the Tongue Vows : © Theſe Blazes, oh my Daughter, ou 4 OY 
A: Giving more Light than Heat, extinct in both 7 

* Ev'n 1n their Promiſe as it is a making, „ 
vou muſt not take for Fire. From this Time, Daughterg 5 T1008 


* Be ſomewhat ſcanter of your Maiden Preſence/, 
« Set your Intreatments at a higher Rate, DNS. 
© Than a Command to Parley : For Lord Hamlets 


© Believe ſo much in him, that he is young; 

* And with a larger Tether may he walk, 

Than may be given you, In few, Ophelia, 

Do not believe his Vows ; for they are Brokers, 

Not of that Dye, which their Inveſtments ſhew, 

But mere Implorers of unholy Suits, 

* Breathing like ſanQify'd and pious Bawds, 

3 I he better to beguile. This is for all: 

I would not, in plain Terms, from this Time fortb, 

Have you ſo ſlander any Moment's Leiſure, 

As to give Words or talk with the Lord Hamlet: 

Look to't, I charge you; come your IT 3 
Ooh. I ſhall obey, my Lord. AR 


8 Cc ENE. ur. The Platform ol the Palaces 


Enter Hamlet, Horatio, and Marcellus. 


Ham. The Air bites ſhrewdly ;. it is very cold. 
Hor. It is a nipping and an eager Air. 1 
Ham, What Hour now ? | 2 
Her. I think it lacks of Twelve. 
Mar. No, it is ſirgck. - 
Kor, | hear i it not: Then it draws near the va: 
Wherein the Spirit held i is wont to walk, 
[IF vije of warkke Mufs:k within, 
: What does this mean, my Lord? 
9 Hum. Ihe King doth wake To, night, and takes his Ro 


Keeps Waffel, and the ſwagg'ring Upſtart reels; „ 

And - he takes his Draughts ot Rheniſh down, „ 

The Kettle- Drum and Trumpet thus Fe „ 

The I riumph of his Pledge. #2 5. 28 

Ber. Ia it a Cuſtom? | n * 

Ham. Ah marry is't: I UL IIE SY | 

But to my Mind, tho? I am native here, TO Op, ap 
And to the Manner born, it is a Cuftom © © 8 
T - Moe e in the A than r * . 4 3 
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* An 
, * Makes traduc'd and tax d of other Nazjbns : 


| They clepe us Drunkards, and with {winiſh Phraſe ö 
| Soil our Addition; and indeed it takes 


From our Atchievements, tho? perform'd at * 
The Pith and Marraw of our Attribute. 

So oft it Chances in particular Men, | 

© That for ſome vitious Mole of Nature in thew, 
As in their Birth (wherein they are not guilty, 

* Since Nature cannot chuſe its Origin) 

* By the Ofergrowth of ſome Complexion, 

Oft breaking down the Pales and Forts of Reaſon; 

Or by ſome Habit, that too much o'erleavens | 

The Form of plauſive Manners ; that theſe Men 

, * Carrying, 1 cy, the Stamp of one Defect, — 
bgeing Nature's Livery, or Fortune's Star) 
Idbeir Virtues elſe, be they as pure as Grace, 
4s infinite as Man may undergo, 
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* . hall in the general Cenſure take Corruption 1 
Jp "F F 240 chat — Fault. 5 Te 
1 YL Enter Gholl.. - 
| e Leck, my Lord, it . 5 1 
| Ham. Angels and Miniſters of Grace defend * 5 
"ts thou a Spirit of Health, or Goblin damn' d; @ 
| 2 -Bri with ja Airs from Heav'n or Blaſts from Tels . 
24, Intents wicked or charitable, 3 1 
4 5 5 , 4 | 1 hou 3 in ſuch a queſtionable Shape | 0 
1 hat I will fpeak to thee. I'll call thee —_—_ 
1 king, Father, Royal Dgne: Oh! anſwer, me. 
5 let me not burſt in Tgvorance 3 z but tell _ 
i be Why thy Bones, hears'd in canonized Earth, - - - 
| Have burſt their Cearments ? Why the Sepulchre,”/ 
. W herein we {aw thee quietly interr'd, 
"= + -., Hath op'd his ponderous and 2 
N | To caſt thee yp again? What may this mean? 
W. - «That thou, dead Corſe, again in complete —=Y 
1 Reoiſteſt thus the Glimpſes of the Moon, 


| Making Night er and us Fools of Natur & 33 
3o horridly to ſhake our Diſpoſition [572 r 
| s 1 Wich Thoughts beyond the reaches of our Souls 2 Ck. ol. 
oY” nM] & wherefore 7 what ſhould we do? Za. 
a Ws...” —— yy ; . Feen, 


rn 3 


45 if it ſome Impariment did deſire 


But do not go with it. 


I value not my Li 


Being a ThingAmmortal as itlelf ? 


And diaw you into Madneſs ? Think of ies" 


Without more Motive, into every Brain 


Go on, Pl follow 2 


| Prince of Denmark. 
Hor. Tt beckons you to go away with it, 


o you alone. | 
Mar. Look with what courteous Afton 4 
It waves you to a more removed: Govnns's 


Hor. No, by no Means. . = Hamlets 8 
Ham. It will not ſpeak ; then I will f 1 — 5 

Her. Do not, my Lord ? TY] 
Ham. Why, 2 be the Fear 1 bf 1. 


And for my«$gul, * i 0 to that, 


It waves me rth again. Pl follow it. 

Hor. What if it tempt you tow'rd the Flood, oy 1 
Or to the dreadful Summit of the S 
© That beetles o'er his Baſe into the Senn 
And there aſſume ſome other horrid „ 
Which might deprive your Sovereignty of Reafon,! , 


* The very Place puts Toys of Deſperation, -* 


© That looks ſo many B to the 125 „ 
And hears it roar dens a 55 15 =: Ar be 
Ham. It waves me fills „ 


Mar. You 2 | ä 001,50 LOR 
Hor. Be rul'd, you Mall not go. 1 5 OF 5 Fl kf Ws IE, 55 4 
Ham. My. Fate eries -t. 


And makes each ty Art'ry in ar Body, EP 
As hardy as the Namean Lion” s Nerve; 75 8 th Yeh OA. 
Sull am i calPd? unhand me, Gentlemen ("Hines e 


I fay, awa he a—_ 1 [Be Gh. e 
or, He grows deſperate with Imagination 
Mar, Let's follow; tis not fit thus 16 obey: him by | 5 „ 
Ha To what Iſfue will this come 4 +. 5 9 
Mar. is rotten in As ea of Denmark,” 41 
FR 2 Heavin diſcover i 1. * 2 wel. 
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Hlam. 1 will. 

Get. My Hour is almoſt come, 
When I to Thi tormenting F lames 
Muſt render up myſelf. 

Ham, Alas, poor Gnoſt ! 

bet. Pity me not, but lend thy ſerious n. 
To what I ſhall unfold. 

Ham. Speak; I am bound » das pron 

Ghoſt. So art thou to revenge, when thou ſhalz dear. 

Ham. What? 

bet. I am thy Father's Spirit ; | 
© Doom'd for a certain Term to walk the Nigh 
And for the Day, confin'd to faſt in Fires, 
Till the foul Crimes done in 1 Days of Nature 
Are burnt and purg'd away... But that I am forbid 
To tell the Secrets of my Priſon: houſey _ 
I I coulda Tale unfold, whoſe lighteſt Word 
Weald harrow up thy Soul, freeze thy young Blood, 
Make thy two Eyes like Stars ſtart from their ee 
Thy knotted and combined Locks to parti, ger 
1 * each particular Hair to ſtand on Enuæe 
4 ke Quills upon the fretful Porcupine; 
| * But this eternal Blazon muſt not be 
4 To Ears of Fleſh and Blood : Liſt; lit; © na! 3 
1 See thou did'ſt ever thy dear Father 105 . 
| Ham. O Heaven 
85%. Revenge his foul and moſt unnat'ral ue. : 
- Hem. Murder og 
*- Ghoſt. Murder moſt foyl, cine ted ice; 5 ; 
1 Poti moſt foul, ſtrange, and un natural. 
{© - + © Han, Haſte me to know't, that I with Wings as iſt 4 
Ke 2 Meditation, or the N N 1 4 ä 
RD, fy to diy 2 + r | 
wr Cho 1 find 'thee a | 15 
„ 5 and Gt hould't . eh the fat weed 
hat rats irfelf in, Ease op Leibes Mharf, 6 
Wouldſt thou not ftir in this.“ Nou, Hamlet, | | | 
is giyen out; chat, flgeping in my Garden, 2 
i. A Serpent ſtung me: So the * Ear vey 4 . 
„I «I by a forged Proceks of my Death pt a 
Keankly abus'd; But know, thou noble N 
The Serpent that 8 WOE Pee; nag 
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Prince of Denmark. $28 "y 


Gba. Ay, that inceſtuous, that adulterate Beaft, 
* With Witchcraft of his Wits, with trait'rous Gifts, 
(O wicked Wit and Gifts, that have the Power. 
So to ſeduce !] won to his ſhameful Luſt 
The Will of my moſt ſeeming virtuous Queen. 
O, Hamlet, what a falling off was there! 
From me, whoſe Love was of that Dignity, 
That I went Hand in Hand even with the Vow 
made to her in Marriage; and to decline 
Upon a Wretch, whoſe natrat Gifts were poor © 
To theſe of mine ! But Virtue, as it never will be mod, 
Tho' Lewdneſs court it in a Shape of Heavinz © 
So Luft, tho', to a radiant An 5 5 * 
Will fate itſelf in a celeſtiab „ 
And prey on Garba „7 
But ſoft, methinks I Nen de N Air 
Brief let me 4 Lr within my Barden N 
My Cuſto s in the Afternoon 
| Upon m . our thy Uncle ſtole , MP 
- With Juice of curſed Hebona in a Th & 
3 And in the Porches of mine Ears did — a + $2.5», 008 
The leperous Diſtilment; whoſe Effects ©! 2 495, One 
Hold ſuch an Enmity ich Blood of Many e 
That ſwift as quickſilver it courſes thro? FT 79 2 
The nat'ral Gates and Alleys of the Body; N 
And with a ſudden Vigour it doth poſſet 
And curd, like eager Droppings into Milk,“ 
The thin and wholeſome Blood; ſo did it mine, 
And in a moſt inſtant Tetter bark'd about, - „ 
Moſt Lazar- like, with vile and Joathſom OO, . 
all my (mooth Body. 8 25 * 
Thus w, Pens i by 2 Brother's Hand, 13 W535 
k Life, of Crown, of Queen, at once =, 3 
* . Cut off ev'n with the Bloſſoms of my Sit. e 2 e wy | 
\ © UnhouſeFd, unanointed, ubanneal'd/;* e N 
No Reck'ning made, but ſent to my aten A 
With all my Imperſections on my Head. pong — 5 e 
O horrible! O horrible] moſt borrible . £ 75 125 _ 3 
| If thou haſt Nature in thee, bear it not 5 55 > — your F 
Let not the royal Bed of Denmark be TY TN: 17 2 WL 55 2 
4 Couch for Luxury, and damned lacoſte”, Fes 9 15 ore 
Byt howſoever thou purſu'ſt this Act,. e 
Taint not thy Mind, nor let thy Soul defi; „ 
” 2 ka Mothe 1 dene her 2 . 
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22 HA M 1 E T, | 
And to thoſe Thorns that in her Bofim lodge, 


To prick and fling her. Fare:thee well at once x: 
The Glow worm thews the Morning 70 de near: 


e 4 * 85 
* "Wc * 1 Taal " 3s 3, 
y IEA : AY "4 N 
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And 'gins to pale his uneffectual A. DS ory ow 
Farewel ; remember m. | Exit. 
Ham. * O all you Hot of Heav' n O Each! What elſe? 


And ſhall ] ——. Hell ? O hold, My — 


And you, my Sinews, grow not inflant old: 


But bear me ſtrongly up. Remember hee! 


Ay, thou poor Gholt, while Memory holds a Seat. 

In this diſtracted Globe ; - remember ee . 

Vea, From the able of my Memory 5 

Fil wipe away all trivial fond Records, | 

All Regiſters of Books, all Forms and Preſſures va 0 
That Youth and Obſervation copy d there: 1 5 
And thy Commandment ah alone ſhall live 

Within "he Boyk and Volume of my Brain, 


© Unmix'd with baſer Mater. Yes, by ee Hy 


O moſt pernicious Woman! 
© Villain, Villain, ſaniing damned Villain ! 
3 Fabl:s—meet it is, I should ſet down, 
"That one may ſmile, and ſmile, .and be a Villain 
At leaſt J am ſute it may be ſo in Deamark. ring, 
So, Uncle, there you are ; now to my Ward y | | 
It is, F are well, Remember m Les 
4 have ſworn it. I 
Hor. abi, hig. My Lord, my L 
Ma,, within Lord Hant'et.  _ 
Her. wvithin, Heaven ſecure him 
Ham. S0 be it. 


. <vithin. Ho, ho, bo, my Lord! . 


Han. Hillo, ho, ho, Boy, come, Bird, come · 
Vite He ratio nd Marcellus. 0 
Mar. How i is't, my — * e x al 
Hor. What News, my Loxd ? We 1 
Ham, O wonderful! - 
Hor. Good my Lord, tell it, Ek 
—92 eee . 5 
my Lord, by Heav'n. vs 58 
Ms 8 ſay you one awd Hear of. {Moo one : 


5 you'll be. fecret ? n | (kin i 7 


Bor. As Death, my Lande 
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Han. Never make known what you have frrn a Nh. 


| Conſent to ſwear. * 


| Nor pa of this at you are hd, 
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Prince of Donna. 27 | 

But he's an arrant K nave. | 

Hr There needs no Ghoſt, my Lord, rome: chews the 
To tell us this. | (Grave. , 

Han Why, right, you're in the _ = 
And fo without more Circumſtance at all, 1 
J hold it fit that we ſhate hands and part: | | 
You as your Buſineſs and Defires ſhall point © 5 
(For every Man has Buſiueſs and Deſ ire. 
Such as it 15) and for my pper Part's ie EAR, 
1 will go pray. ay TW 

Her. Theſe are but wild and windy Weds. my l 3 

Han, I'm ſorry they offend you, heartily has | WD. 
* Yes, faith, Nauru: 1 roll NY 

Hor. There s no Offence, my Lord. 18 25 e . 

Ham. Ves, by St. Parvied, but there 15 See 1 
And much Ofence too. Touching this Vihon here 4 N 
It is an honeſt Ghoſt, chat let me tell ann: 4 
For your Peſite to know what is between us, 
Oer-inaſter't as you may: And now; good rie 


As you are Friends, Scholars, and ae 
Grant me one poor Reque t. 


Hr. What is't, my Lord? f 


i 
3 2 8 ] 8 N * 2 5 * 2 IN 4 3 4 2 r h 
N ke ao FR 3 nn On ——— 


B:th. My Lord, we will not. 
Ham. Nay, Hut ſweart, | | FO. 4}. 1 | 55 
Hor, In faith, my Lord, not J. 1 
Mun, Nor I; my Lord, in faith, A 
Ham, Upon my Sword. | 7 83 e 
Mar, We have ſworn, my Lord, a, SES 
. Indeed, upon the Sword, indeed. ee AH ENG 0 
G bet. Swear. | [Ghoſt cries under the $1 | py 8 
Har. 3 ha, Boy, faſt thou ſo ? Art thou there ola 1 
y? 
un on. you 9 this Fellow i in the Callunge, 
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Her. Propoſe the Oath, my Lord. FS 

Ham, Never to ſpeak of this thas jou kane feng ot Tl 
Swear by my Sword, | R’ 

Gb below. "Swear, ' "> MN Fg; KO gt 
Ham. Then we'll kit our dend, EPL 
Com hkirher, Richer, Gentlen 2 Ms, 
And lay your Hands again 
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be below. Swear, F 
Ham. Well faid, old Mole, can'ſt work i'th' Ground i. * 


x aff faſt ? 


A worthy Pioneer! Once more remove, good Friends. 
Hor. O Day and Night! but this is wond'rous ſtrange, 
Ham. And therefore as a Stranger give it welcome. 

There are more.things in Heav'n and Earth, Horatio, 
Than are dreamt of in our Philoſophy. But come, 
Here, as before, Never, ſo help you Merey, 


B+, Ho ftran — or odd ſo er I bear myſelf, 


+ 0 . oy I perchance hereafter ſhall think meet, 
T 00o put an antic Diſpoſition on) 


Is, 2m That you at ſuch Times ſeeing me, never ſhall 


With Arms encumbred thus, or Head thus ſhak” "BW 
2 r of ſome doubtful Phraſe, 
know—or, we could, an if we would— 
15 5 155 2 "if we liſt to ſpeak—or, there be, an if there might 
155 5 Or ſuch ambiguous giving out, denote 
4h That, u know aught of me; this do ye ſwear, 
132 2 D mok Need kelp you! 


GA. Swear. | 
Ham. Reſt, reft, pert perturbed Spirit: So, Gentlemen, 


5 FD | IX Love do commend me to you: 
1 | poor a Man as Hamlet is 

9 2 his Love and Friendſhip to vou, 
1 WS. eee 
| ROLE . 57 your Fingers on your Lips, I pray. | 
| 2 5 Ihe Time is out of Joint : oh cl ak 
1 ier I was born to ſet it rig A 
1 N ors _ let's '89 Py RP . 
| 772 4 * * —ͤ— — — ws — e a 
f ry | 1 N 5 | Fi 
123 A 0 T. u. 80 ENE 1. 8 
F 5 80 's 0 E N 21 | tn Apartment i in Polonius' i. ; 
1 EE | . 
3 * Einer Pe | | © avith bis Man, 5 
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And in part him: do you mark this, Riynalde # 
But if it be he I mean, he's very wWil 


. © What Forgeries you pleaſe ; marry none fora! 
As may difhonour him, take heed of that; |; 


c „Gel Drabbing ; you may go fo far,” EI, 8 


Tou mult not put another Scandal on him; 
That he is open to Incontinency, = Cod 2 
That's not my Meaning but breathe his Faulty, 


or Mark you your Parry: in = he Os | 


fie Dinan: 4. C 1 
6 Pa. „ very Well ſaid; look you, S, 1 
Inquire me firſt what Danſeers are in Paris, | 
„And how, ang-who, what means, and where they OY 

© What Company, at What Expence : and finding 

© By this Encompaſſment and Drift of Queſtion, _ ' 

© That they do know my Son, come you more near, 3 
Then your particular Demands will touch it; 248, 

© Take you as twere ſome private Knowledge of him, 
* As thus, I know his Father and his — - TY 


. 


Key. Ay, very well, my Lord. 1 = 
C. Pol. And in part tit, but you Be. Not vel; : . bay. 


Addicted ſo and fo; and there put on hin _ ul 1 


But, Sir, ſuch wanton, wild, and uſual dips 

As are Companions noted, and moſt , | 

To Youth and Liberty. 'A 5 5. 
'* Rey, As Gaming, my Lord. 5 "oF 0 . 
i Pol. Ay, or Drinking, — , dom | 


3 
A 4 * * 


My Lord, that will diſhonour him. 8 SE. 
© Pol. Faith, no, as you may ſeaſon it Yth* Chi "6 
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That t y may ſeem the Taints of Liberty; + 57 . 


The Fl: and Out-break of a fiery Mind, | 3 ; 1 

5 . in unreclaimed Bloοͤ . 
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4 W to tho Phraſe, . or Fg Addition. 
Of Man and Country. 


Key. Very 


Poel. And des, Sir. daes! does be this? be does; what was 


I about to ſay ? 

* By the Maſs 1 was about to lay ſomething, 

Where did I leave? | 

© Rey. At, cloſes in the Conſequence. 
Pol. At, cloſes in the Conſequence ; Ay, marry, 

e cloſes thus; I know the Gentleman, 

I ſaw him Yeſterday, or th' other Day, 

Or then, or then, with ſuch or ſuch, and as you ſay, 

There was he gaming, there vertook i in's Rouſe, 

here falling out at Tennis, or perchance 4 

* ] ſaw him enter ſuch and ſuch a Houſe of Sale, 


© Fidelicet, à Brothel, or ſo forth. See you now, 


. Your Bait of Falſhood takes this Carp of Truth, 
And thus do we of Wiſdom and of Reach, 
With Windlaccs, and with Aflays of Byaſs, 
By IndireQions find Directions out: = 


880 by my former Lecture and Advice y 
"Pt Shall you my Son; 155 have me, have you not? 


* Fey. My Lord. hare. | p 
Fel. Good be t'ye, fare ye. well. 1 
* Rey. Good, my Lord. 
1 Pal Obſerve this Igclination i in your, 
Ney. I ſhall, my Lord. 
8 Pol. And let hit ply his Mui. 
* Ky. Well, ME: Lord. 


Pair. Rey. 
Euter tubs. r hd 


"+ Farewel.“ How, now. Opbelia, oh s the Matter? | 


Ob. O, my Lord, my Lord! Ihave been ſo eee 
Fal. With what ? 7 | 
 Oph. My Lord, as I was reading i" in my Cloſet, 

1 Hamlet, with his Doublet,” all unbrac d, 


„ 94 


No Hat upon his Head, his Stocking looſe, 
LE. Ung tres, RIES I 

. Pate as his Shirt his Knogs knocking a * 
Aud wich a pas 3 
. o ifhe had been pr from Hell . | 


and down-gyved. to his Ancle,? .. 
40, piteous, 


{peak of Horrors; dee he comes before ne. 
I Mad for thy Cave 13 
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Too lack Diſcretion.” Come, go with me to the King. : 
This muſt be known, which being kept cloſe, might 1 move 
More Grief to hide, than Hate to utter Love. FL. | 
Come. : lu. 


* 


Prince Benmark. * | 


Pol. What ſaid he? 
_ Opb. He took me by the Wriſt, and held me hard, 
Then goes he to the Length of all his Arm, 
And with his other Hand thus o'er his Brow 
He falls to ſuch Peruſal of my Face, 
As he would draw it: long ſtaid he fo; 
At laſt a little ſhaking of my Arm, 
And thrice his Head thus waving up and down, 
He rais'd a Sigh fo piteous and profound, ; 
As it Cid ſeem to ſhatter all his Bulk, 
And end his Being. That done, he lets me go, 
And with his Head over his Shoulders turn'd, 
He ſeem'd to find his Way without his Eyes; 
For out of Doors he went without their Helps, 
And to the laſt bended their Light on me. | 
Fl. Come, go with me, I will go ſeek the Log Z 
This is the very Extacy of Love, 


« Whoſe violent Property forgoes itſelf, 
And leads the Will to deſperate Undertakings, 
As oft as any Paſſion under Heaven, „ 
That does afflict our Natures. I am forryz | 
What!“ have you given any hard Words of late“ 


Oob. No, my good Lord, but as you did commandy 


4 I did repel his Letters, and deny'd | 


His Acceſs to me. 

Pol. That hath made TE mad: 

* Pm ſorry that with better Heed and Judgment | 
* I had not quoted him; I feared he did but trifle, 


And meant to wreck thee ; but, beſhrew my Jealou? . 


* It ſeems it is as proper to our Age 
To caſt beyond ourſelves in our — 2 1 5 
As it is common for the younger Sort 
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5 Ih Might, by the Sov'reign Power you 3 o'er be, | , 


: Both WAY 195 ang; * 7 grciw Kings EY . 


r ati, 


"al HAMLET, 


Of Hamlets Transformations, ſo V call it, | 
Sith nor th' exterior, nor the inward Man | / 


Reſembles that it was; what it ſhould be - 


More than his Father's Death, that thus hath put him | 


* So much from th' Underſtandin of himſelf,” 

I eannot dream of. i entreat you bot,, 
That being of ſo young Days brou bt v p with him, 
And fich fo neighbour'd to h:s Youth and Haviour,” 


That you vouchſafe your Reſt here in our Court, 
Some little Time, ſo by your Companies 


lo draw him on to Pleaſutes, and to gather 


* So much as from Occaſion you may glean, 


Whether aught to us unknown afflicts him thus, 


That lies within our Remedy. — 
Queen. Good Gentlemen, he hach much talk'd of you. 

And fure Jam, two Men are not living h | 

To whom he more adheres: if it will pleaſe you 

To ſhew us ſo much Gentleneſs and Good-will, 


As to employ your Time with us a while, 


Fos the Supply and Profit of our Hope, 
Your V ifitations ſhall receive ſuch Thanks 


IA As fits a King's Remembrance. 


Rel. Both your Mazeſties | 
Put your dread Pleaſure more into Command 


2 = Than to Intreaty. 


Guil. But we both aber-. 


And here give up ourſelves in the full * 
Jo lay our Service freely at your Feet, 


King. Thanks Rzſencraus and gentle enge, 
Queen. Thanks Guildenſtern, and gentle 8 0 


And ] beſeech you inſtantly to viſit 
My too much changed Son. Go ſome of you, 


_ brin thele Gentlemen where Hamlet is. 
Gail. Heav'n make our Preſence and our Practices 


| Pleaſant and belpful to him. 


uten. Amen. Fa 1 [Exeunt Roſ. bw | 
Rater Polotins, | F = 
© Ps). Th Enibaſladors from, Norway, my 808 and, 
Are joyfully return d. ©, 1 
King. Thou ſtill haſt been the Father of - 
$ Pol Have I, my Lord? I affure my good 
J hold my Duty as | I hold my Soul, 


Prince of Denmark,  —- 29 4 2M 

© And” 1 do think, or. elſe this Brain of mine. ; 7 
Hunts not the Trail of Policy ſo fure _ - 
As it had us'd to do, that I have found | + | 
The very cauſe of Hamiet's Lunacy. 

' King. O ſpeak of that, that I do long to hear. 

: Pol Give firſt Admittance to th' Embaſſadors ; 
My News ſhall be the Fruit to that great Feaſt, 


* King. Thyſelf do grace to them, and bring them in. 
1 1 n rer 


He tells me, my dear Gertrude, he hath un 
»The Head and Source of all your Son's Diſtemper, 
Jute. I doubt it is no other but the Main; 

His Father's Death, and our o'er-haſty Marriage. 
* Enter Polonius and Embaſſadirs, * 
: * King. Well, we ſhall fift him; welcome, my 2 Friendsy 
* Say, V oltimond, what from our Brother Nora 
Vel. Moſt fair Returns of Greetings and D 
Upon our firſt, he ſent out to ſuppreſs 
* His Nephew's Levies, which to him «Ling = 
* To be a Preparation againſt the Pollack, 
* Bat better look d into, he truly found 
* It was againſt your Highneſs ; whereat griev'd,, 
That fo his Sickneſs, Age, and Impotence 
Was falſely borne in Hand, ſends out Arreſts. 
© © On Portinbras; which.he in Brief obeys, | 
« Receives Rebuke from Norway, and, in "RE 3 
Makes Vow before his Uncle, never more 
Jo give the Aſſay of Arms agaiuſt your Majeſty: 1 
Whereon old Norway, overcome with Joy, _ 
Gives him three thouſand Crowns in annual Fee,; . 
And his Commiſſion to employ thoſe Soldiers, M 5 6 
_ © So levied as before, againſt the Po//ack, ns” 
With an Intreaty herein further ſhewn 
- * That it might pleaſe you to give quiet Paſs 
. Tro your Dominions for this Enterprize, + 
4 « On fuch Regards of Safety and Allowance K 
| s As herein are ſet down. . | . 
1 * King. It likes us well, 5 
2 * And at our more conſidered Time well „ 
Answer and think upon this Hufineſs | 
1 Mean Time we thank you for your well- took Labour 
00 to your Reſt, at Night we'll feaſt. e 
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8 HAMLET, 

j wh « This Buſineſs is well ended.” | 

| and Madam, to expoſtulate : | { 
Wha wry rw ſhould be, what Duty is, ; 


Why Day i is Day, Night Night, and Time is Time, 
Were nothing but to waſte Night, Day, and Time: 
'Therefore, as Brevity is the Soul of Wit, 
And Tediouſneſs the Limbs and outward Flouriſhes, | 
J will be brief; your noble Son is mad, 
Mad call I it; for to define true Madneſs, 
What is't but to be nothing elſe but mad ? ? 
But let that go. 
Dueen. More Matter wich leſs Art. 
Pol. Madam, I ſwear I uſe no Akt at all. 
That he is mad. tis true; *tis true, tis pity; 
And Pity tis, tis true; a fooliſh Figure, 
But farewel it, for I will uſe no Art. 
Mad let us grant him then ; and now remains 
| That we find out the Cauſe of this Effect, 
Or rathewfay the Cauſe of this DefeQ, 
For this Effect defective comes by Cauſe : | 
| hs it remains, and the Remainder thus. Conſider, 
III have a Daughter; have, while ſhe is mine, 
MꝰWho in her Duty and Obedience, mark, 1 
| ++, Hath givn me this: Now gather and ſurmiſe. Neal. 
Doo rhe Celefiial, and my Soul's Idol, the mefi beautified = 8 
| Ophe'i ia: That's an ill Phraſe, a vile Phraſe ; beautified is 
à vile Phraſe; but you ſhall hear— . in A . | 
Wh white Behm, . | 
Queen. Came this from Hamlet to her? 
| Pd. Good Madam, ftay a while, I wil de fahful. 
 Daubt thou the Stars are Fire, - 
Doubt that the Sun doth move ; 
Doubt Truth to be a liar, | 
But never doubt I love. 
O ater Ophelia, I am ill at theje N Thawe not Art 
to reckon my Groans ; but that 1 love thee le, O moſt bel, 
believe it : Adicu. Thine ever more, moſt dear — a1 
. zhis Machine is to him, Hamlet. | 
1 Ibis in Obedience hath my Daughter ſhewn me, 
1 And more concerning his Solicitings, 8 
£28100 107 As they fell out by 't ime, by Means, and Place, | 
All given to my Far” 
oY FE rs © But how bath the received his Lore 
0 2 "24. What do you think of me? - 5 


Prince of Denmark. _ _. 317 
7 : | King. As of a Man faithful and honourable. 
? | Pal. I would fain prove ſo; but what might you think, 
7 When I had ſeen his hot Love on the Wing ? LA 
As I perceiv'd it (I muſt tell you that) 
' + Before my Daughter told me; what mi t you. | 
Or my dear Majeſty your Queen here thin 
If I had * plaid the Deſk or Table-book, 
© Or giv'n my Heart a Winking mute and dumb, 
IE ka upon this Love with idle Sight, 
What 8 you think?“ No, I went round to works 
And my young Miſtreſs thus I charg'd : 
Lord Hamlet is a Prince above thy Sphere, 
This muſt not be: and then I Precepts gave her, 
That ſhe ſhould lock herſelf from his Reſort, 
Admit no. Meſſengers, receive no Tokens: 
Which done, ſhe took the Fruits of my Advice; I 
And he, repelled, a ſhort Tale to mae, 43: 
Fell into a Sadneſs, then into a Faſt, 55 . 428 
* Thence to a Watch, then into a Weakneſs,? * 3 
Thence to a Lightneſs, and by this Declenſen | 
Into the Madnels wherein now he res, 0 . by 5. > Ret 
And all we wail for. ; is ES 22885 n 
King. Do you think tis mis ? „ 4S 
8 Queen. It may be very likely e 
- Pez. Hath there been ſuch a Time a fin non thai Le Eh 
That TI have poſitively ſaid that, 'Tis ſo, 1 8 4 Fj og 
When it prov'd otherwiſe ? e ; 
King. Not that I know. FF 
Pol. Take chis from this, if this be otherwifs\; „ A + 
| [ Pointing to his- Headland Bots W 
If Circumſtances lead me, I will find FT » 
Where Truth is hid, tho? it were hid indoed + 


Within the Centre. „ 
King. How may we try it farther ? | e 
Pol. Sometimes he walks for Hours together eee, 


Here in the Lobby. 
Deen, So he does indeed. 
Pol. At ſuch a Time I'll looſe my Daughter whim: 1 
So pleaſe your Majeſty to hide Fa 6 31s 15 5 
Behind the Arras then: 5 12 . 
Mark the Encounter; if he love het not,. 
And be not from his Reaſon fall'n — r 
„ Let me be no Aſſiſtant for a State, FIERO, 
2 But keep a Farm and Carters. 
5 4 even . „ 
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Sb i Daughter; ; yet he {Rook [4/4e]-me not at firſt, but ſaid, I 


* N . F N . 
* 
4 * 7 pe id * 
As a 
OS 


A act * Hamlet ride ing. | | 2 
2 look where ſadly the poor Wretch comes e 5 
eading | Fo 
Pol. Away, I do beleech | you both away. 
[ Exeunt Kin and Rr, 


2 u board bim preſently © ;O gi ive me leave.“ 
How does my good Lord E 


et? 
Ham. Excellent well. 

* Pol. Do you know me, my Lord 3 
Ham. Excellent well, you are a Fiſhmonger. 


Pol. Not I, my Lord. 


. Ham. Then I would you were as honeſt a Man. 
Pol. Honeſt, my Lord? - | 1 
Ham, Ay, Sir, to be honeſt, as this World goes, mo” - 
4% to be pne Man pick d out of ten Thouſand. | 
Pol. That is very true, my Lord. 
Ham. rr if the Sun breeds Maggots in a "hed Dog, 
being a good R you a Daughter ? 
Pol. 1 att; my Lord 


Ham. Let her not walk ith Sun? Conception is a 


Bleſſing, but as your Daughter may Conceive, Friend, look 
toit. 
"Pol. * How ſay you by that ?? Still harping on my 


2 


was a Fiſhmonger ; he is far gone; and truly in my Youth 


# I ſuffered much Extremity for Love, very near this. Pll 


\ 


nan bis Replies 2 e W 2 W 2 ze! 
Ws 8 | 


Will you walk out of the Air, my Lord ? 1 AS IS 


ſpeak to him again. What <2 agg read, BYE Lord & 
Ham. Words, Words; Wor 


4 Hol. What is the Matter, my Lord ? 


Hm. Between wo? 

Pol. I meat the Matter that you read, my Lord * 
Ham. Slanders, Sir; for the fatirical Rogue ſays here, 
That old Men have grey Beards, that their Faces are 


. wrinkled, their Eyes purging thick Amber, and Plum- 
Tree Gum, and that they have à moſt plentiful Lack of 


Wit, together with moſi weak Hams ; all which, -»B 


/ tho} nal potently believe, yet J hold it not Honeſty _ SEE 
Have it thus ſet down; for you yourſelf, Sir, ſhall 
old, as I am, if, like a Crab, you could go backw 


1 + Pg 


Pol. Tho' this be Madneſs, yet there's Method in 5 


Ham. Into my Grave. „ CS 


Fel. Marry, that's out of the Air ae How pre * 
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true. Let me queſtion more in particular: What hae 88 


| * ? Ah Ro/encraus, good Lads how do you both ? 


Ham. In the ſecret Parts of Fortunes? 0 ene | 


either 3 or bad, but chinking makes Vo; * * . 
8 | 


Prince of Denmark. 1 
on; which Reaſon and Sanity could not fo happily be a 
« delivered of. I will leave him and my Daughter. 1 4 
Lord, I will take my Leave of you. 4 
Ham, You cannot take from me any Thin * 10 « 
not more willingly part withal, except my Life. | 
Pol. Fare you well, my Lord. 
Ham. Theſe tedious old Fools. 
Enter Guildenſtern and Roſencraus. ® op 
Pol. You go to ſeek Lord Hamlet, there he is. [Ex. 
Ry/. Save you, Sir. | Ty 7 
Guil. M y honour'd Lord. ä bw 
Ro. My dear Lord. 4 
Ham. My excellent good Friends! How doſt thou, Guiks 6 


* 


* 


oy L . 
r e 


* 


* Rof. As the indiff'rent Children of the Eartn. 
* Guil, Happy i in that we are not over happy 3 « on For 7 
© tune's Cap we're not the very Button. = 4 
* Ham. Nor the Soles of her Shoe. 2» 28 
. © Guil. Neither, my Lord. | _ 
Ham. Then you live about her Wail, en the mids ER 

© dle of her Favour. 


Cuil. Faith, in her privates we. 


© She is a Strumpet. Well what News? — © 25 Ns 2 
 Ry/; None, my Lord, but the World's grown honeſt. - 
Ham. Then is Doomſday near; ſure your News is ny 


4 . +. l * — 4 * 3? i 
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you my good Friends deſerved at the AE $4 of N 4 2 

* that ſhe ſends you to Priſon ener? 9 3 
/ En ory et 
Ham. Denmark's a priſon. * * d e 

© Rof. Then is the World Sr EO 

* Ham. A goodly one, in which there are many Con. 3 

* fines, Wards, and Dungeons ; „ Er EN 1 E ah” 
«waſte © 2 
© Rof. We think not ſo, my Lad.” ur * 
Ham. Why then 'tis none to you; for there e: 


* 


* it is a Priſo 
© Ro. Why chen your Ambition makes it one: T haw\ ff 
G * your Mind. -—- 
„Han. 0 God! I could de bound in a Nut- Well, n 
ant myſelf a F nnn, 
| ä „ee by ; 81 
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34 * HAMLET, 
Nr Guil. Which Dreams indeed are Ambition; for the 


very Subſtance of the ions is N the Shadow | 


'* of a Dream. 
Ham. A Dream ;rſelf i 1$ but a Shadow. 


5 


© Rof. Truly, and 1 hold Ambition of fo airy 25 light 


2 Quality, that it is but a Shadow's Shadow. 
Han. Then are aur Beggars Bodies, and our Mo- 
narchs and out- ſtretched Heroes, the Beggars Shadows. 
© Shall we to th' Court? For by my Fay] cannot reaſon. 
* Both. We'll wait upon you. 
Han. No ſuch Matter. I will not ſort you with the 
.* reſt of my Servants'; for to ſpeak to you like an honeſt 


Man, I am moſt dreadfully attended.“ But in the beaten 


Way of Friendſhip, what makes you at E/fnoor ? 
725 = To viſit you, my Lord; no other Occaſion. 


2. Beggar that I am, I am even poor in Thanks, 


bit I thank you; * and ſure, dear Friends, my Thanks 


8 are toc dear of a Half. penny.“ Were you not ſent for ? 


Is it ydur own inclining? Is it a free Valmewon k * 
come, deal juſtly with me; nay, ſpeak. 
Res x Cuil. What ſhould we ay, my Lord? 


re! is a Kind of Confeſhon in your Looks, which your 


. King and Qvetn have ſent for vou. 
Ng. To what End, apy bord? ; 
8. Ham. Nay; that you muſt teach me: But let me b 
on, by the Rights of aur Fellowſhips, by the Conſo- 
* - - nancy of our Youth, by the Obligation of our Love, and 


Mottefties Lave-not Craft £novgh to Dee 4 We. the 


15 + by what more dear a better Propoſer could charge you | 


P — even and _— 1 m horn you were 


2. . er 
4 , 4 
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8 8 5 Ni by: "heir 1 have DT 27 of you ; ir you love me, | 


' al My Lord, i | l 
8 Hann. 1 will tell you why; fo hall wy Anicigaon Fe. 
155 vent your Diſcovery, and your Secreſ A to the King and 


19585 een moult no Feather: 1 have of te, but "wheratore 
72 3; 1 on, not, loſt all Mirth, & all Cuſtam of, ues | 
e * and indeed; it goes vily with mx pos- 
2s * Von, chat chis goed goudly , the Karch, eme d e 
A) * ferit Promontory : This moſt excellent Canopy the K., 
9 r e * — Neef 
. — 
. 35 n : WT 
a 3 3 2 | * * FE 4 My 2 2 
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Han. Any Thing, but to the Purpoſe you were ſent for b--. 


A _ 


* I'S 
o 
. 1 


- 
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Prince of Denmark. 33. 


fretted with golden — why, it appears nothing to me, 
but a foul a peſlilent Co tion of Vapours, What 


a Piece of Work is Man! how noble in Reaſon ! how + 


infinite in Faculties! in Form and Moving how expreſsand 
admirable! in Action how like an Angel! in Apprehen- 
ſion the Beauty of the World, the pore > of Animals! 
And yet to me what is this Quinteſſence 0 Duſt? Man de- 
lights not me, nor Woman neither, tho? * you ä 
you ſeem to ſay ſo. 

Rof. My Lord, there was no ſuch Stuff in my Thoughts. 

Ham. Why did you laugh then, when I ſaid, Man de- 
lights not me. 

Ro. To think, my Lord, if yo ou delight not in Man, 
what Lenten Entertainment the Players ſhall receive from 
you: We met them on the Way, and hicher are they. 
coming to offer you Service. | 

Ham. He that plays the King ſhall be welooms; ; his Ma- 
2 ſhall have Tribute of me, the adventurous Knight 

uſe his Foil-and Target, the Lover ſhall not figh gra- 


2 the humorous Man 1 end his Part in Peace, We | 


the Lady ſhall ſpeak her mind freely, or the blank TI: 
ſhall halt for't. What Players are theß 7? 

Rof. Even thoſe you were wont to take ſuch Delight ing” 
the Tragedians of the 1 4 
Ham. How chances it they travel ? Their Regueses. 
both in Reputation and Profit was better both Ways, 

Ry/. I think their Inhibition comes by the Means « he 

late Innovation. 

Ham. Do they hold the fame Eſtimation they e did. when. 
I was in the City? Are they ſo followed ? 

Roſ. No indeed, they are noi 

* Ham, How comes it? Do they grow rolly! 

* Ref. Nay, their Endeavour keeps in the wonted Place; 
© but there is, Sir, an- Airy of Children, litiſe Moles, Os that 
cry out on the Top of Queſtion, and ate moſt 
* cally clapt for't: 1 heſe are now the Faſhion, a fo ts be- + 3 
rattle the common Stages (fo they call them) that bun 
C wearing Rapiers, are afraid of Boots: r dal 95 


ſcaree come hither. 


** Ham: What ate they Children? We nisten 
o „the How are the eſcorted? Will they p ue me 


» { chem no. longer than they can fing ? Will they not 


Th ia / Aer warde, 1 they hould grow themſelves to com-. 


mos e as it is [nan i their Neun: are no Bi 5 ö 


* 
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„ AKM L E T. 3 
| * Kd cheir Writers do them wrong to adds chem ex- 
* clair againſt their own Succeſſion? ,' 

* Roy/. Faith, there has been much to do on both Sides : 
And the Nation holds it no Sin to carry them on to Con- 

9 5. trovetly.. There was -for a While-no Money bid for Ar- 
; 7 qumee nl unleſs the ck and the 8 went to Cu in 
e 

Ham. 151 t polible 3 

.* 'Guil, O there has been much 1 about of 

<, Brains! 

Ham. Do the Boys carry it away ? 

* Rof. Ay, that they do, * Lord; Hereales and his 

© Load too. 

Ham. It is not very flrange; for my Uncle is King of 
ee and thoſe that would make. Mouthy; at 
While my Father lived, now ire twenty, forty, fifty, — 
a hundred Ducats a- piece for his Picture in little: ere is 
ſomething in this more than natural, if Philoſophy could 
1 Rad. e Flourifh. 

5 1 - Shall we call the Players "IN 

Ham. Gentlemen you are welcome to FE/fncor, your | 


— 


RN 1 z- come. then, th' Appurtenance of Welcome is 
N Fachion and 8 Let me comply with you in 


N $ this Garb, let my Extent to the Players, which I tell 
vou maſt ſheiv fairly outwards, ſhould. more appear like 
"e792 tertainment than yours; you are welcome: But my 
Dis Father and Aunt-Mother arg deceived, 1 
8 . In what, my dear Lord? 
Han. I am but mad North North-Weſt ; : . * 
82 9 Wind is Southerly, I know a Hawk from a | Hadi. 
2 Emer. Polonius. ; 
Ful. Well bs with you, Gentlemen. 1555 a! 
Ham. Hark yoo, 'Gui/denflern and W that great 
Fo - you Ta "here. not yet Gut. OE ling 
outs. * 
Wo Nel. Haply he is the ſecond Time come eben; ter 
they y an old Man is tu; ice 4 Child. | 
3 45 227 8 he comes to tell me of the 4 
; x: y Tigh Sims ha PREY . 


* 


bs YC 4 . 2 Lord, Þ have News to. .tell TON Pot ONS 2 


Paſtoral ; * Scene undividable, or Poem unlimited :* Seneca 


| Rubrick will ſhew you more; for look where 42 7 Auris: 


ments come. 5 


nearer to Heaven than when I ſaw you laſt uh the Alt- 


you are all welcome, we'll e'en to't like friendly* Pas ; 
ners, fly at any thing we ſee, we'll have a Lge Bk, 9 


EM woe nn h cried in the oh ob : '®. 


Prince of Denmark. Ip 
Pal. The Addors are come hither, my Lord. | 
Ham. Buz, buz. 


Pol. Upon mine Honour—= | 
Ham. Ihen came each Actor on his 4 x 
Pet. The beſt Actors in the World, either for Tragedy, __ ©. 
Comedy, Hiſtory, Paſtoral, Paſtoral-Comical, Hiſtorical- oF 


cannot be too heavy, nor Plautus too light, for the Law 


of Wit and Liberty. Theſe are the only Men. 


Ham, O, F-phiha, Judge of Iſrael, what a Treaſure add | 


thou! 


Pol. What a Treaſure had he, my Lord? 


Ham. Why one fair Daughter, and no more, the which 

he loved paſſing well. e 
Pol. Still on my Daughter! LH, 
* Ham. Am not I i'th' right, old Jephrha , 


* Pol. If you call me 7ephtha, my Lord, I have + bed on 
Daughter that I love paſſing well.“. 3 
Ham. Nay, that follows not. r 


Pol. Nay, what follows then, my Lord : ft ane, 4 
Ham, Why as by lot, God wot, * and then you kon 15 
came to paſs as moſt like it was:“ The firſt Row of the - 


Enter Pl. perl. \ ; 2p" 7, 18 +: 
Ham. * « You 2re welcome, Maſters, wel ey, Tam 5 me 
* glad to fee thee well * welcome, good Friends. O * 
old Friend ! why thy Face is valenc'd fines I 0 my.” "Tos 
lat; com'ſt thou to beard me in Denmark ? What mx wh 


young Lady and Miſtrets ! marry your Ladyſhip is grown: , 


tade of a Chopin: I wiſh your Voice, like a Piece of un ho 5 % 5 : 
current Gold, be not crack*d* within the Ring. Ma n 


come give us a Taſte of your Quality, come, a bo. 
Speech. . 

Play. What Speech, ny-good Lord ? A 
Ham. | heard thee {peak me a Speech, once, bot ft Rs LN 


never acted; or if it was, not above once, for dhe E As Z 
£4 remember pleaſed not the Million, twas Caviar to 


the Multitade 5 * but it was, as 1 receiv'd it, and oy 88 
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38 HAMLET, 


mine, an encellone Play, well digeſted i in the Scenes, ſet 
down with as much Modeſty as Cunning. I remember £ 
© ane ſaid there was no Salt in the Lines to make the 
Matter ſavory, nor no Matter in the Phraſe that might 
© indite the Author of Affectation, but call'd it an honeſt 
* Method, as wholeſome as ſweet, and by very much 
© more. handſome than fine.” - One Speech in't 1 chiefly 
lov'd, *twas A neas's Tale to Dido; and thereabout of it 

| eſpecially where he ſpeaks of Priam's Slaughter. If it live 
in your Memory, begin at this Line, let me ſee, let me 
ſee The rugged Pyrrhus, like the Hyrcanian Beaſt— 

Beaſt! no, that's not it, yet it begins with Pyrrbus. - 

The rugged Pyrrhas, he whoſe ſable Atms, © e e 
Black as his Purpoſe, did the Night reſemble, — 
When he lay couched in the ominous Horſe, | 
* Hath now his Beard and black Complexion ſmear d 
* With Heraldy more diſmal; Head to Foot 
Nov is he total Gules ; horribly trick d | 

Wich Blood of Fathers, Mothers, Daughters, Sons, 
© Bak'd and impaſted with the parching Fires, 
That lend a tyrannous and damned Light 
To their Lord's Murder; roaſted in Wrach and Fire, 


r And thus o er- ciſed with coagulate Gore, ; 
WWWich Eyes like Carbuncles, the helliſn Pyrr bus A 
ld Grandfire Priam ſeeks,” | 5 
. l My Lord, well Om, with gaod Accent, and good 
. 8 Diſcretion, ; 

Ham. So proceed you. 

3 + 4 Play. Anon he finds him 7; 

2 Striking too ſhort at Greeks. His antique Sword, 
5 "*Rebellious to his Arm, lies where it falls, 


ant to command; unequal match d, 


FA . © Pyrrhus at Priam drives, in Rage ſtrikes wide. | 

„hut with the Whiff and Wind of his fell Sword, 

= bh. „ © Th! unnerved Father falls. Then ſenſeleſs 1/um, _ 

Seecming to feel this Blow, with flaming Top 

„ « Stoops to his Baſe, and with a hideous Craſh 

| 3 Takes Pris'ner Pyrrbus Ear: For, lo | his Sword, 

2 Wqhich was declining on the milky Head 2278 . 

Of rev'rend Priam, ſeem'd i'th' Air to eg »7 7 

5 So as a painted Tyrant Pyrrhzs ſtood/ 5 AS a8 WE. | 
And like a neue] to his Will and Mates i 
. Lid . e . 8 ö 2 Ke 


WE 


But as we often ſee, againſt ſome Storm, 

A Silence in the Heav'ns, the Rack ſtand ſtill, 
The bold Wind ſpeechleſs, and the Orb below 
As huſh as Death ; anon the dreadful Thunder 
Doth rend the Region : So after Pyrrhus“ Pauſe, 
A rouſed Vengeance ſets him new a-work : 


And never did the Cychps? Hammers fall 


On Mars his Armour, forg'd for Proof eterne, 

With leſs Remorſe than Pyrrhus' bleeding Sword 

Now falls on Priam. 

Out, out, thou Strumpet Fortune | All you Gods 
In gen'ral Synod take away her Pow'r ! 


Break all the Spokes and Fellies from her Wheel, 


And bow the round Nave down the Hill of Heav'n 
As low as to the Fiends,” 

Pol. This is too long. 

Ham. It ſhall to the Barber's with your Beard, Prithee 
ſay on, he's for a Jig, or a Tale of Bawdry, or he ſleeps. 
Say on, and come to Hecuba. 


Play. But who, alas, had ſeen the mobled Queen. 


Ham. The mobled Queen ! 
Pol. That's good. 


Play. Run bare- foot up and down threatening | the 8 
A Clout upon that Head | (Flames; 
| Where late the Diadem food, and for a Robe | 


About her lank and all o'ertcemed Loins,? 

A Blanket in gb Alarm of Fear caught up: 

Who this had ſcen, with Tongue in Venom ſteep * 
Gainſt Fortune“ State would Treaſon have pronounc d: 


Hut if the Gods themſelves did fee her then, 


* When ſhe ſaw Hr, hu; make malicious Sport, 

In mincing with the Sword her Haſhand's Limbs ; 

The inſtant burſt of Clamour that ſhe made, 

© Unleſs Things mortal move chem not at all, x 

* Would have made milch the burning Eyes of Heaven, 
And paſſionate the Gods. 


Pol. Look whether he has not turn'd his Colour, and 5 


has Tears in's Eyes. Prithee no more. 


_ Han. Tis well, I'll have thee ſpeak out the reſt of this 1 
ſpon. Good, my Lord, will you ſee the Players well be- 
© loved?! Do you hear ? let them be well uſe ed, for they 


are che Abſtract and brief Chronicles of the Time: After 
your Death, you were better to have a bad Epitaph, then. 
their: cul Report while you live. 
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prince of Denmark; 39 
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e HAMLET, 

Pol. My Lord, I will uſe them according to their Deſert. 

Ham. Much better ; ; uſe every Man, Sir, according to his 

Deſert, and who ſhall eſcape whipping ? Uſe them after 
your own Honour and Dignity, The lets they deſerve, the 

more Merit is in your Bounty. Take them in. | 

Pol. Come, Sirs. 

Liam Follow him, Friends; we'll have a Play To-mor- 
row, Doſt thou hear me, old Friend? Can you play the 
J Murder of Gonzage ? 

Play. Ay, my Lord. | 
Ham. We'll have it To-morrow Night ; ; you could for 

Need ſtudy a Speech of ſome dozen Lines, which I would 
ſet down, and inſert, could you not? 

Play. Ay, my Lord. | 
Hlam. Very a; follow that Lord, and look you mock 
bim not. My good Fr iends, III leave you till Night; you 

are welcome to E/fnoor 

. Rf. Farewel, my Lord. [Exeunt all bat Hamlet. 

Ham. Ay, ſo, good by eye. e 
O what a Wretch and peaſant Slave am I ! 

Is it not monſtrous that this Player here, 
But in a Fiction, in a Dream of Paſſion, 


Could force his Soul ſo to his own Conceit, 


That from her Working all the Viſage arm's, 
ears in his Eyes, Diſtraction in his AſpeR, 
A broken Voice, and his whole Function — 
Witch Forms to his Conceit, and all for ay - 


« IN For Hecuba 


W bat's Hecuba to him, or he to r ; 


| i 2 That he ſhould weep for her? What would he do, 


Had he the Motive and that Ground for Paſſioonn 
That I have? he would drown the Stage with To 
And cleave the gen'ral Ear with horrid Speech, 
| Make mad the Guiky, and appal the Free, 
Confound the ign*rant, and amaze indeed 
The very Faculties of Eyes and Ears: yet L, 

* A duli and muddy mettled Raſcal, peak, 

Like John a- dream, unpregnant of my — 
B ge | 
Upon whoſe Property, and moſt dear Li 

A dainn'd Defeat was made. Am | a — 

Who calls me Villain, breaks my Pate acroſa, 

* Plucks of my Beard, and blows it in Ak * 
- oof \ Jrorks me a as News groom the 7 Th 


. * 


As | 
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Prince of Denmark. 41 


As deep as to the Lungs ? Who does me this ! 
© Ha! 1. I ſhould aks it ;? for it cannot be, 

But 1 am Pigeon-liver'd, and lack Gall 

To make Oppreſſion bitter, or ere this 

I ſhould have fatted all the Region Kites 

With this Slave's Offal. Bloody, bawdy Villain! 
8 Remorſeleſs, treacherous, leacherous, kindleſs Villain} 3 
9 Why what an Ass am 1? This is moſt brave, \ 1 
z That I, the Son of a dear Father murder'd, 928 7 
Et 5 Prompted to my Revenge by Heaven and Hell, e 
1 * Muſt, like a Whore, unpack my Heart with Words. 
i And fall a curſing like a very Drab, a Scullion ; fie * 3 | 


222 


* 3 2 F 
3 6 5 


5 About my Brain: hum.“ I have heard, "Tron! 
9 That alley Creatures, ſitting at a Play, ens 

© Have By the very Cunning of the Scene 

Been ink ſo to the Soul, that preſently 

They have proclaim'd their MalefaQtions : 

For Murder, tho! it have no Tongue, will ſpeak 
With moſt miraculous Organ.“ I'Il have thoſe Players | 

= ſomething like the Murder of my Father, | 
Before my Uncle. I'll obſerve his Looks, 

12 tent him to the Quick; if he looks pale, | 

I know my Courſe. The Spirit that I have ſeen 

May be a Devil, and the Devil may have Power 
 Teaifſume a pleaſing Shape; yea, and perhaps 

Out of my Weakneſs, and my Melancholy, _ 

* As he is very potent with ſuch Spirits, 

* Abuſes me to damn me.“ I'll have Grounds 

More relative than this; the Play's the thing 5 

Wherein I'Il catch the Conſeience of the King. [Extt, 


„ 
I eres 5 


ACT IL SCENE I.: 


* — 


Enter King, Qucen, 3 Ophelia, Roſencraus Gull 
| denitern, Gentlemen and Guards, 


King. AN D can you by no Drift of Cet 1 

Get from him, why he puts on this Conſuſi my 

B Bi Grauug ſo harſhly all his Days of Quiet | 
1 * * W ith turbulent and dangerous Lunacy ? 1 — 
| | FRE | „ | 5 tho 


* 


—— — reg 
. {5 

1 ; 
i * 
3 4 

SY - 
Vs * 
mw . 

12 { 


HAMLET, 


9 He a0 confeſs he feels bimſelf r "EY 4 | 1 | 
But from what Cauſe, he will by no means ſpeak. - 5 


| Guil, Nor do we find him forward to be founded ; 
x * But with a crafty Madneſs keeps aloof, 
f © When we would bring him on to ſome Canfelion, 
[ Of his true State. 
Queen. Did he receive you well? e : 
p Ref. Moſt civilly. e 
þ Guil. But with much forcipg of his Diſpoſitiq us 
* R/ Unapt to queſtion ; but of our Deniands GEE; 
3 * free in his Reply. _ 2 ; 
hs | Deen, Did you invite him to atly Paſtime ? 
* Rof. Madam, it fo fell out, that certain Players N 
4 We o'ertook on the Way ; of theſe we told him > 
# And there did ſeem in him a Kind of Joy _ 1 
To hear of it; they're about the Court, ee 
| Holt If I think) they have already Order . 
5 ight to play before him. bs BO ALY 


is moſt true: 5 
And þ he beſeech'd me to intreat your Adee, e 
To hear and fee the Matter. ee 
ig. Wich all my Heart, enen 
. Aud is doth much content me „ Ons ol 


Jo hear him inclin d: 5 
1 Dy Gentlemen, give him a bist Bdge, <7 
3 And urge him to theſe Delights. "os 
4 £ 6 Rue We hall, my Lord, n bot x4 Oni, 5 
1 11 King Sweet Gertrude, leave us too, . 
5 ad x 15 5 cloſely ſent for Homlet hither, : > OS 
7 2 For wy as it were by Accident, may meet 7, 7 Ons, 
. + Qzbelia here: her Father and myſelf _ r 
ge "wat ſo beſtow ourſelves, that, ſceing and unſeen . 
Ces We may of their der jadge, 7 n A | . pr | | 
_* And gather by him, as he is behaved,” * fu oh 
| bi: be the AfMittion of Love, or no, „ 
That thus he ſuffers for- 2 


een. 1 ſhall' obey . be fg of = e 
| And for my Part, Ophelia, 1 do with 3 „ 
I bat your good Beauties be the happy Cauſe 
Of Hamlets Wildneſs: $6 I hope your Vines 
| Will bring him to his wonted e's ain, e 
Jo both your Honours,” E par of 735 5 
5, nk Wether I wiſh ee 28 445 3 


N * + * 
Fo * 
* : 

3 
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= 2 Prince of Denmark... 
1 pol Ophelia, walk you here, whilſt e 
= . (If fo = Majeſty ſhall pleaſe) retire conceal'd d: 
"7 © Read on his Book; F 
That Shew of ſuch an Exerciſe may colour 
© Your Lonelineſs. We're oft to blame ia this, 
is too much proy'd, that with Devotion's Views, 
© And pious Action, we do ſugar « oer | | 
© The Devil himſelf,” Fs 1 N 
De. [a/ide.] O tis true; 
How ſhark a Laſh that Speech doth give my —— 
The Harlot's Cheek, beauty'd with plaiſt'ring. Art, OLE "2 
© Is not more ugly to the Thing that helps it. 3 
Than is my Deed to moſt painted Waree > 8 
O heavy Burden!” | 
| wed] I hear bids coming: retire, my Lord. 
Exeunt King and Pal... 
; | 3 * Hamlet. > © 0b | 
"Ih To be, or not to bet; chat is the Qetion, 
Whether tis nobler in the Mind, to ſuſſer 
The Slings and Arrows of outrageous Fortune 3 | 
Or 3 Arms againit a Sea — 1 6] ee 
- And by oppoſing end them? To die, to a 12 05 4 
- No more; ay by a Sleep, to ſay we end ns 2 
= The Heart-ach, and the Thouſand nat'ral Shocks: 30 ee . | 3 
8 15 That Fleſh is Heir to; 'tis a Conſummation . "7. 
— Devoutly to be wiſh'd. To die, to fleep; —; +7 Py et 
To ſſeep? perchance to dream: Ay, there's dene by 780 
I 65 in that Sleep of Death what Dreams _ Ns 71. 1 
When we have ſhufied-off this mortal Coil, YRS arg 2 _— 
Muſt give us Panſe :— There's the Reſpett ä 
That makes Calamity of ſo long Life. PR 2. 
For whe Would bear the Whips and Scorru of Time, 2 61 
Th' Oppreſſor's Wrong, the 3 Man's Contumely, 3 A 
The Pangs of deſpis'd Love, the Law's wow | 
The Inſolence of Office, and the Spurns _ 
Phat patient Merit of the Unworthy tales, 
When he himſelf might his Qzietus make 
Wich a bare Bodkin ? Who would 5 6 
To groan and ſweat under æ weary Life? = 2.7%" 
- + Bat that the Dread of fomething after Death, 
8 | hat undiſcover'd Country, from whoſe — n 
= No Traveller returns) puzzles the Willys © 
* 1 „Aud makes us rather bear thoſe 11s we have, 7 e 
2 Lone 25 to 'orhors that we know not of. S 


* 1 * 
2 
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HAMLET, 
Thus Conſcience does make Cowards of us all 
And thus the healthful Face of Reſolution * 457 „* 
Is ficklied o'er with the pale Caſt of Thought: 
And Enterprizes of great Pith and Moment. 
Wich this Regard their Carrents turn awry, - {+ ,* 
And loſe the Name of Action. Soft you now. 
The fair Ophelia / Nymph,-in thy Gn 
Be all. my Sins remembered. i 
. 5. Good my Lord, how do you ? TR dogs 
1 Ham. I humbly thank you, well. BEE THE i. 
Ops. My Lord. I have Remembrance: of f yours £150 $5323. 
That I have long'd to re- deliver; PS 
Pra you now receive them, „ e 
2 No, not I, I never gave you aught. Bs». . 
Ops. My honour'd Lord, you know right wal you dd, 
And with them Words of fo ſweet Breath compos d., 
As made theſe Things more rich: Their Perfume loſt. 
Take theſe again ; Be to the noble Mind os 
Rich Gifts wax poor, when Givers prove unkind. | 
hel There, m Lord. 1 
Ham. "fix ha, are you honeſt ? | by 1 
. My Lord | e 
Ham. Are you fair ? 50 wy 
Obb. What means your Lord 'F ip? | . 
Ham. That if you be honeſt and fair, you ſhould admit 5 
85 us Diſcourſe to your Beauty. 2 
. Could Beauty, my Lord, have | better Commerce ; 
wan with Honeſty ? | 
Han. Ay, truly, for the booed] of Beauty will ſooner” 
transform Honeſty from what it is to a Bawd, than the 
Peoorce of Honeſty can tranſlate Beauty into its Likeneſs : | 
= This was ſonie Time a Paradox, but a now the Ti ime ö i 
Proof. I did love you once. 
9 Oph. Indeed, my Lord, you made me believe fo.. . 
Haan. You ſhould not have betiev'd me; for Virtue can-' 
not ſo evacuate our old Stock, dut we thall n of it; I 
loy'd you not. 0 
Ob. I was the more deceiv d. 
Ham. Get thee to a Nannecy 8 thoald'ft thou by * 
«Breeder of Sinners? I am ap le indifferent honeſt, but 1 8 
yet I could accuſe me of ſuch I hings, that it were be ter 
my Mother had not borne me. 1 am very proud, oe 35 
vengeſul, ambitious, with more Offences at my Beck han, 
5 > Are * to 5 e to . nem 
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* Prince of Denmark. 485 
f 4 Shape or Time to act them in: What ſhould ſuch Fellows. 
BY as I do crawling between Earth and Heaven? We are ar- 


rant Knaves, believe none of us; go thy my to a Nun» 
nery. Where's your Father ? 
Oph. At Home; my Lord. 
Ham. Let the Doors be ſhut upon him, 


That he may play the Fool no where but 1 in's own Houſe 7 
Fare wel. 


Opb. O help him, you ſweet Hear ns { 


Ham, If thou doſt marry, I'll give thee this Plague f 65 2 
5 : thy. Dowry.: Be thou as chaſte as Ice, as pure as Snow, © +, | 
* thou ſhalt” not *ſcape Calumny. Get thee to a Nunnery. | 
E - i Or if thou wilt needs marry,. marry a Fool, for wiſe Men 
* oe know well enough What Monſters you make of them : Te 
A? a Nunnery, go, and quickly too; farewel.“ 


Oph: Heav'nly- Powers, reſtore him! | 
Ham. I have heard of your Paintings well enough; Na- 
ture hath given you one Face, and you make yourſelves 
another ; you jig and amble, and you liſp, you nick- name 
Heaven's Creatures, and make your Wantonneſs your Ig - 
3 Go to; I'll no more on't, it hath made me m * 
af werwill. have no more Marriages; thoſe that are mar- 2 
N already, all oo one, ſhall live; the Reſt ſhall keep as 
3 ve To a Nunne 77 58 | 
: h, O what a noble Mind is berg c. nk 1 7 
RR 5 « 5 ourtier's, Soldier's, Scholar's E — 75 
BY | The Expectation and Roſe of the fair State, 8 
7 „The Glaſs of Faſhion, and the Mould of Fore 


0 


| 1 Th' Obſerv'd of all Obſervers, quite, 2 down,. . - 7 ; | 
| Aad L of Ladies moſt deject and wret 2 
| ©. That ſack'd the Honey of his Mufic Lene "1, 


s - Now ſee that noble and moſt ſov reign. Reaſon,” 4 
4 Like ſweet Bells jangled out of Tune, and harſh, 


„ 


Fo : © That unmatch'd Form and Stature of blown Youth - 

155 _ * Blaſted with Ecſlacy.“ O woe is me! 

LE | Thare ſeen what I have ſeen, ſeeing what I tee! [Erin X 7 
| | | Enter King and Polotius, 5 „ 

5 x King. Love! his Affections do not that way 0 1 

5 Por what he ſpake, tho? it lack'd Form a. little, 2 

T: Was not like Madneſs. * There's ſomething in his 84 56 

F- „Oer which his Melancholy fits on brood, - . 2 ot Gr Ret | 

1 1 And I do doubt the Hatch and the Diſcloſe, „ 
1 Win be ſome Danger, which how to event, 


mw = 4nd have i in qd Determihation 
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1 HAMLET, 


© Thus ſet it down: He ſhall with Speed to England, p 
For the Demand of our neglected Tribute. | 
Haply the Seas and Countries different 
With variable Objedts, ſhall expel 
This ſomething ſettled Matter in his Heart, 
 Whereon his Brains ſtill beating, puts him thus 7 | 
From Faſhion of himſelf : What think you bn't?“ 3 
Enter Ophelia, | . 5 
Pol. It ſhall do well: 
© But yet I do believe th? Origin and Commencement of it, 
Sprung from neglected Love“ How now, mend 
You need not tell us what Lord Hamlet ſaid, 
We heard it all, My Lord, do as you pleaſe; 
But if you hold it fir, after the Play | 
Let his Queen Mother all alone entreat him, 
"2 To ſhew his Grief; let her be round with him; 
And Pil be plac'd (% pleaſe you) in the Ex 
Of all their Coni'rence : If ſhe find him not, 
Jo England ſend him, or confine him where 
. Your Wiſdom beſt ſhall think, 
ty 9 King. It all be ſo; | 
x 5 OED Mae! in great Ones muſt not a g0. [Excart, 15 
| * 3 I Enter Hamlet and three Players,  . 
1 2 * gpeak the Speech, I pray you, as I pronoun d t 
| BM iP * you, ſmoothly from the Tongue : but if you mouth it, » 
many of our Players do, 1 had as lief the Town-Crier 
- ſpoke my Lines. And do not ſaw the Air too much with 
your Hand thus, but uſe all gently; for in the very Tor- 
EP rent, Tempeſt, and, as 1 may ſay, Whirlwind of Faſſion, 
i 5 22 pe ea acquire and beget a Temperance that may give 
: * Smoothneis. O! it offends me to the Soul, to hear a 
tobuſtous Perriwig - pated Fellow tear a Paſſion to very 
Rags, to ſplit the the Vers of the Groundlings; who, for the 
moſt are capable of nothing but inexplicable damb _ 
Shews and Noiſe :- I would have ſuch a Fellow whipp'd 
5 Termagant ; ; it out- Herod: Hirod. TIP wy 
avoid it, „ 
Play. I warrant your Honour. Port ©] 
"4p * Be not oa, neither, but let oben! oon ie 8 . 
. 75 "a be your Tutor. Suit the Action to the Word; be 
” Word to the Action; with . Obſervance, h 
5 Fos o'er ſtep not the Modeſty of Nature; for any Bak. | 
o overdone, is from the Purpoſe of Playing, whoſe *, 
bo 1. 9 now, was ad is, to 3 a8 * — 25 


Prince of Denmark. 


Mirror up to Nature; to ſhew Virtue her own Feature, 
Scorn her own Image, and the very Age and Body of tbe 
Time his Form and Preſſure, O, there be Players that I 1 
have ſeen play, and heard others praiſe, and that highly, 
not to ſpeak it prophanely, that, neither having the Action ' 
of Chriſtian, nor the Gate of Chriſtian, Pagan, nor Man, 4} 
have ſo ſtrutted and bellowed, that I have thought ſome of 
Nature's Journeymen had made Men, and not made them 
well; they imitated Humanity fo abominably, | 
Play. I hope we have reformed that indifferently with us. 
Ham. O reform it altogether : and let thoſe that play 
your Clowns, ſpeak no moie than is ſet down to them; 
for there be of them that will themic[ves laugh, to ſet 
on ſome Quantity of barren Spectators to laugh too, tho? 
in the mean Time ſome neceſſary Queſtions of the Play be 
then to be conſidered : That's villanous, and ſhews a moſt 
pitiful Ambition in the Fool that uſes it, Go, make you 
read 
£ Enter Polonius, Guildenſtern, an ase 25 
* How now, my Lord, will the King hear this Piece of 
*. Work?- - 
Pol. And the Queen too, and that preſently.” . 


Ham. Bid the Players make Halte. Will you two helps. 
0 haſten them? 


*. 


| Ref. Ay, my Lord. [FOR theſe , 
Ham. What ho! Horatio? _ 
Enter Horatio. | - 2 5 8 

Hor. Here, my Lord, at- your Service. rs 2k 

Ham. Horatio, thou art een as jult a Man „ 
As e' er my Converſation met withal. W ee 

Hor: O my dear Lord! | IS: la 48 

Ham, Nay, do not think I flatter ; „ 
For what Advancement may I hope from thee, . | 1 
That haſt no Revenue but thy good Spirits (terd ? 


To feed and cloath thee ? Why ſhould the Poor be ny e 
No, let the candy d Tongue lick abſurd Pomp, | 

* And crook the pregnant Hinges of the Knee, | 
Where Thrift may follow Fav ning. Doſt thou bear /- os 
Since my dear Soul was Miſtreſs of her Choice, e 00% | 
And could of Men diſtinguiſh, her Election e 
Hath ſeal'd thee for herſelf: for thou haſt been ED Cas 
As one in ſuffering all, haſt ſuffered nothing; g 
* A Man, that Fortune“, Buffets and Rewards 
Hen ja en with equal * And bleſt are thoſe 
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46 HAMLET, 


© Thus ſet it down:“ He ſhall with Speed to England, 
For the Demand of our neglected Tribute. 
Haply the Seas and Countries different 
With variable Objedts, ſhall expel 
This ſomething ſettled Matter in his Heart, 
Whereon his Brains ſtill beating, puts him thus 
From Faſhion of himſelf : What think you on tr 
Enter Ophelia. 

Pol. It ſhall do well: 
© But yet I do believe th Origin and Commencement of it, 
Sprung from neglected Love.” How now, er? 
You need not tell us what Lord Hamlet ſaid, 
We heard it all, My Lord, do as you pleaſe; | ; 
But if you hold it fir, after the Play 


Let his Queen Mother all alone entreat him, 


To ſhew his Grief; let her be round with him; 


And Plt be plac'd (fo pleaſe you)-in the Ear 
Of all their Cont'rence : If the find him not, 


JI To England fend him, or confine him where 
8 Vour Wiſdom beſt ſhall think, | 


King. It ſhall be ſo; | 2 | " 


3 = A 8 n great Ones muſt not n go. Era. 


Enter Hamlet and three Players, . 


Far. Speak the Speech, I pray you, as I pronounc'd it 


5 you, ſmoothly from the Tongue: but if you mouth it, 
a many of our Players do, I had as lief the Town-Crier 


ſpolce my Lines. And do not ſaw the Air too much with 
| 'Þ your Hand thus, but uſe all gently; for in the very Tor- 
. 1 1 — Tempeſt, and, as I may fay, Whirlwind of Faſſion, 


Maſt acquire and beget a Temperance that may give 
Enidothaels. O! it offends me to the Sou}, to hear a 
8 Perriwig-pated Fellow tear a Paſſion to very 
- Rags, to ſplit the Ears of the Groundlings; who, for the 
: "moſt part, are capable of nothing but inexplicable dumb 
\- Shews and Noiſe : I would have ſuch a Fellow whipp'd 
. Ti iTmagant ; ; it out- Herod Herod. Pray 1 
A it, 
755. I warrant oh Ne 
am. Be not too tame neither, but let your nn DIE 
n be your Tutor. Suit the Action to the burly the - 
- Word to the Action; with this foecial Obſervance; that 


© =p Lou ober ſtep not the Modeſty of Nature ; for any 24 


o'erdone, is from the Purpoſe of Playing, whow Bur: 
* was n is, e as * . 


i 


Prince of Denmark. 47. 


Mirror up to Nature ; to ſhew Virtue her own Feature, 


Scorn her own Image, and the very Age and Body of the 
Time his Form and Preſſure. O, there be Players that I 
have ſeen play, and heard others praiſe, and that highly, 
not to ſpeak it prophanely, that, neither having the Action 
of Chrittian, nor the Gate of Chriſtian, Pagan, nor Man, 
have ſo ſtrutted and bellowed, that I have thought ſome of 
Nature's Journeymen had made Men, and not made them 
well; they imitated Humanity fo abominably, | 
Play. I hope we have reformed that indifferently with us. 
Ham. O reform it altogether : and let thoſe that play 
your Clowns, ſpeak no moie than is {et down to them; 
for there be of them that will themiclves laugh, to ſet 
on ſome Quantity of barren Spectators to laugh too, tho? 
in the mean Time ſome neceflary Queſtions of the Play be 


'then to be conſidered : That's villanous, and ſhews a moſt 
pitiful Ambition in the Fool that uſes it, Go, make you 


ready. 


Enter Polonius, Guildenfiers, and Roſencraus. FRY 
How now, my Lord, will the King hear this Piece of 
Work? 

Fal. And the Queen too, and that preſently,” a 
Ham. Bid the Players make Haſte. Will you two. helps 


1 


* haſten them? 


Keoſ. Ay, my Lord. | [Exeunt eh threes © 
Han. What ho! Horatio? 


- 


Enter Horatio. 5 | e — 2 


Hor. Here, my Lord, at your Service. - 
Ham. Horatio, thou art e en as juſt a Man 


As &er my Converſation met withal, ORs x. 


Hor: O my dear Lord! N 
Ham, Nay, do not think I 8 FFA 


For what Advancement may J hope from thee, . 


That haſt no Revenue but thy good Spirits (ter'd 7 
To feed and cloath thee ? Why ſhould the Poor be Hats ax 
© No, let the candy'd Tongue lick abſurd Pomp, 
And crook the pregnant Hinges of the Knee, 
© Where Thrift may follow Fav ning. Doſt thou hear?” 2 

Since my dear Soul was Miſtreſs of her Choice, 


And could of Men diſtinguiſh, her Eletion IP 
Hath ſeal'd thee for herſelf: for thou haſt been n 
As one in ſuffering all, haſt ſuffered nothing; — * 


4 & Man, that Fortune's Buffers and Rewards 
"mb ta en with equal 8 And bleſt a are thoſe 
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And my Imaginations are as foul 


Bas, Lady, ſhall Ilie in your Lap ? 


48 HAMLET, 


< Whoſe Blood and Judgment are ſo well commingled, 
© That they are not a Pipe for Fortune's Finger, 
* To bat what Stop ſhe pleaſe.” Give me the Man 
That is not Paſſion's Slave, and I will wear him 

In my Heart's Core ; ay, in my Heart of Hearts, 


As I do thee.— Something too much of this, 


There is a Play To-night before the King; 
One Scene of it comes near the Circumttance 


Which I have told thee of my Father's Death: 


I prithee, when thou ſeeſt that Act on Foot, 
Ev'n with the very Comment of thy Soul 
Obſerve my Uncle : if then his hidden Guilt 
Do not itſelf diſcover in one Speech, 

It is a damned Ghoſt that we have ſeen, 


a 


© As Hulcan's Stithy.” Give him heedfil Note, 


For I mine Eyes will rivet to his Face; 


And after we will both our Judgments ; Join 


„ In. Cenſure of his Seeming. 


Her, 1 will, my Lord : 


If be teal aught the whilſt the Play is plazing, 


And ſcape Detection, I will pay the Theft.” | 
"Enter hos, Queen, Polonius, Ophelia, Gentlemen. 
Ham. I hey are coming to the Play, I muſi be idle: 


8 7 oy you a Place. 


'- King. How fares our Couſin Hal: of 
Ham. Excellent, 'faith, 


: | © Of the Camelion's Diſh 1 eat, the Air; 


Promiſe-cramm'd, you cannot feed Capons fo. 
King. I have nothing with this An wer, Hamlet; 


| | ; Theſe Words are not mine. 


Ham. No, nor mine now, my Lord 


F You. =o 'd bnce in the Univerſity, you ſay.. (T-P Pol. 
why at I did, my Lord, and was accounted à very 


Han. What did you = BC ood Actor. 


Pol. I did enact Faliu Ce/ar. I was Ki! wa A Corel, 
Brutus kill'd me. 5 
. Han. It was a brute Part in him to kill fo ca ital a 
of Ay, , my Lord, they wait upon your Patience. 1 5 


R 
n 


Queen. Come bither, my dear Hamlet, ſit by . 
Ban. No, good Mother, here's Metal more inal, 
Pol, O ho, do you mark that? - 7 EATS Tos? 
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Prince of Denmark. 


75 . my Lord. — 
W you think | mean Countr-matter IS 
not m I 
am. Thats a fair hog ONE et Mae's We. | 
« 2 What is, my Lord? (Leg. 
by Nothing.“ 
Ops. You arc merry, my Lond. 
Ham. Who, 1 
* Opb. Ay, my Lord.“ 
Ham. Your only Jig-maker ; what Would a Man 4 
but be merry? for look you, how chearfall my Mother 4 
looks, and my Father died | wiki aſs cow ba. 77 2 L 
2 Nay, 'tis twice two Months, my Lord. x4 
So long? nay, then let the Dev I 
Pl 1 Suit Of gables. e * f 
ago, and not forgotten then Hope a great 
Man's Memory may out-live his Life half a Vear: but he 
muſt build Churches then; or elſe ſhall he faffer: not. 10 
* thinkigg on, with the Hobby- horſe, whoſe 2 ye” 


; 2 r O, the Hobby-horſe is 1 N > 
. What means the Play, my Lord? 5 47 "0 


am, It is miching Malkco; it means Miſchief,” :. 
4 OM But what's the Argument? . *** © © © OR 
* Enter Prologue. k 2-1 7; OE 
— We ſhall know by this Fellow : 1285 — 9 
The Players cannot keep Secret, they'll ſhew- al, Y- 1 
 Opb, Are they ſo good at Shew, my Lord? = 
Ham, Ay, at any Shew that you will ſhew bs fie MM be. 
not you aſhamed to ſhew, and In not bluſh to tell your > 1] 
What it means. 
Oob. Von are naught, you are naught, — 1275 155 5 5 
Prologue. For us, and for our "Tongs "I 
. Here floojing to your Clemency + r BEET „ 4 
* We beg your hearing patiently. e "8 
Han. Is this a Prologue, or the Pſy of ang? | oY 


—_— 


04h, 'Tis brief, my Lord. | 

- tas. As Woman's Love. 5 ; 44. | 4" 

Enter Player King NE * 54 

P King. Full thirty Times — Eder Cite 717 
© Neptune's ſalt Waſh, and Tellu“ orbed O88 «bo 1 5 

MM thirty Dozen Moons with-botraw*d Sen, ' ' * '} 

—  —< About the World have twelve Times thirtz __ 
1 2 Love our 2 and | did our H * . e 
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37 * a A our n ſhould with our Fern nes Songs 1 


Such Love muſt needs be Treaſon in my Breaſt : 
None wed the ſecond, but who kill d the firſt. 


Are baſe ReſpeQs of Thrift, but none of Love: 


{+ Where Joy molt revels, Griet- doth moſt len, . 


1 AML E x. 8 F 


| Pl. Queen. So many Journeys may the Sun and Moon 
Make us again count o'er, ere Love be done. 
But woe is me, you are fo ſick of late, . = 
Aud fo far diff*rent from your former State = 
Ihat I diſtruſt you; yet, tho' I diſtruſt, | 
Diſcomfort you, my Lore, it nothing muf, 
* Now Womens Fear and Love hold Qu Quantity 
© Tis either none, or in Extremity.“ | 
Now what my Love is, Proof hath made you know 3 * 
And as my Love is great, my Fear is ſo; 
Where Love is great, the ſmalleſt Doubts are Fear; 
Where little Fear grows great, great Love grows there. 
Pl. King. I mutt leave thee, — and ſhortly too; 
-My working Powers their Functions leave to do; _— 
But thou ſhalt live in this fair World behind, 
Honour'd, bel6v'd, and haply one as 1 | 
For Huſband ſhalt thou 


Pl. Queen. O, confound the rel! FI 


a ae ke os 
4 - wi IE P4 
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In ſecond Huſband let me be accurſt; 


_ Hain, That's Wormwood | 
* Pl. 2.eer. The Inftances that Ge tans move, 


* A ſecond Time I kill my Huſband dead. 5 
When ſecond Huſband kifſes me in Bed“ 
Pl. King. I do believe you think what now you "RY ; 


25 5 5 Ic what we do determine, oft we break; 


» Purpoſe is but the Slave of Memory, ++ © 
6 Of violent Birch, but poor Validity, 15 


Which now, like Fruits unripe, ſlicks on the Tree, 


42 25 But fall unſhaken when they en be. 


* Moſt neceſimy tis, that we forget 


To pay ourſeives what to ourſelves is Debt; ; 
What to'ourielves in Paſſion we propoſe, 


fl 


15 SB The Paſſion ending, doch che W loſes _ 


The Violence of either Grief or 94. 4 
Their own Enactures with themſclyes 3 


* Grief Joys, Joy grieves, on ſlender Accident” 8 
© This, Worid is not for ave, nor is it ſtradg Ls 
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f Princes of Denmark. 


51 


And who in Want a hollow Friend doth try, 


is the King's Name, his Wife Baprifta, you ſhall ſee qnuou, 


4% =. 
e 


For "tis a Queſtion left us yet to prove, 

Whether Love lead Fortune, or elſe Fortune Love. 
The great Man down, you mark his Favourite flies ; 
The poor advanc'd, makes Friends of Enemies. 

© Aud hitherto doth Love on Fortune tend, 

For who not needs, ſhall never lack a Friend; 


Directly ſeaſons him his Enemy. 

But orderly to end where | begun, 

Our Wills and Fates do ſo contrary run, 

That our Devices ſtill are overthrown; | 

Our Thoughts are ours, their Ends none of our own.“ 


So think thou wilt no ſecond Huſband wed ; ys le 
But die thy Thoughts, when thy fieſt Lord is dead, + | 


Pl. Queen. Nor Earth oh! give me Food, nor Heaven 
Sport and Repoſe lock from me, Day and Night! (Lights 
* To Deſperation turn my Truſt and Hope, 
An Anchor's Chear in Priſon be my Scope; | 
Fach Oppoſite that blanks the Fon of Joy, | VVV 
Meet what I would have well, and. it deſtrey) )! . 


" Both here and hence purſue me laſting Strife, |! 5 
If once I Widow be, and then a Wille! 72 . 


Ham. if ſhe ſhobld break it now 12 
Pl. King. Tis deeply ſworn : Sweet, lays" me „1% 5 
"My Spirits grow dull, and fain I would beguile - (while | 0402535 
The tedious Day with Sleep. | [She N 
P. Queen. Sleep rock thy Brain, : 4. 0 TO 3 
And never come Miſchance betweek us twain! ben N 5 
' Ham, Madam, how like you the Play ? | 1 
Queen. The Lady doch proteſt too much, methinks. aa 
Ham, O, but ſhe'll keep her Word. (fence in TY | 
King. Have you heard the Argument? Is there ms M. 
Ham. No, no, they do but jeſt, poiſon in jeſt, no O. „ 


King. What do they call the Play? „ (fence. © 


Ham. The Mouſe-trap; Marry, how ? tropically. This 
Play is the Image of a Murder done in Vienna. r, 1 


*tis a knaviſk Piece of Work; but what of that? Lour 
Majeſty, and we that have ſree Souls, it touches us LAN 5 e 
let the palled: Jade winch, our Withers are vary. „„ 
Enter Lucianus. 11515313 
n is one 8 Nephew. to the King. 
1 You are as good as a Chorus, wy . 
2. 


A 1 A MIL. E T,. 
an. I could interpret between you and * if 
cad ſee the Puppets dallying. e ; F 
Oßb. Lou are keen, my Lord, you are keen. 5 
Ham. It would coft you a Groaning to take off mine 
 Oph. Still worſe and worſe. (Edge. 
Ham. 80 moſt of you take Huſbands.” Begin, Mur- 
derer; leave thy damnable Faces, and begin. Come, the 
cronking Raven doth bellow forth Revenge. 
._____ Lac. Thoughts black, Hands apt, Drugs fit, and Time 
Conſec' rate Seaſou, and no Creature ſeeing; (agreeing, 
Thou Mixture rank, of Midnight Weeds collected, 
Wir Herate's Bane, thrice blaſted, thrice infected; 
| Thy -natral Magic, and dire Property, | 
| 
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Duo whollome Life uſutp immediately. js ws 
wan. He poilons ban the Genin for his Eftate ; kis 
Name's Ganzago ; the is extant, and written in very 
: choice Zealian : 1 ag han Go Shade gow 
ol. The Kin — g 85 
lam. What! frighted with cute Fire > | | 
"7. _ _ Queen, How fares my Lord? 
Del. Give over the Play, 
King. Give me ſome Lights: 7 Ab. 95 IP 
| . Lights, Lights, Lights ! — 
Trennt all but Ham, and Hor 
2 Why let the ſlrucken Deer go v ' 
The Hart Angall's go play; | 
P” 
Tot ſome muſt watch, while ſome muſt ſleep; 's 
4 Thus runs the World away. Would not . Sir, and 
a Forelt of Feathers, if the reſt of my Fortunes turn 
Turi with me, with provincial Roſes on my rayed Shoes, 
E get me a Fellowſhip in a City « of Players ? 
7 er. Half a Share. 5 
V1 Ham. A whole one, I. | — 
„ Fot ches delt know, G Damon dear, | 
XY RET A Ne This Realm diſmantled was 
. IP e 8 „ eee 1 
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Ham. Upon the Talk of the Poiſoning ? 

Hor. I did very well note him. 

Ham. Ah, ah, come ſome Mufic ; come, the Ned 
For if the King likes not the Comedy, 3 
© Why then —_ ke likes it not perdie. 
© Come, ſome Mufic.? - 

Enter Roſencraus and Guildenſtern, 


Cui, Good, my Lord, vouchſafe me a Word with you, 


Ham. Sir, a whole Hiſtor ry. 


Gail, The King, —Si.” 25 


Ham. Ay, Sir, what of him? 
Guil. Is in his Retirement marvellous Kemper, 


Ham. With Drink, Sir? | 1 


Guil. No, my Lord, with Choler. 


Ham, Your Wiſdom would ſhew itſelf 4 to 550 wh, 
this to the Doctor; for me to put him to his Purgation, 


would perhaps plunge him into more Choler. 


\. _ Guil, Good, my Lord, put. your Diſcourſe into wo ; 
Frame, and ſtart not io "wildly from my Buſinels, ee 


Ham. I am tame, Sir, pronounce. 


Prince of Denmark. 53 


Guil. The Queen your Mother, in moſt great = 37 


of Spirit, hath ſent me to you. 


Ham. You are welcome. 


Gui] Nay,” good my Lord, this Cd is not of the 
right Breed. i it ſhall pleaſe you to make me a wholeſome 


Anſwer, IT will do your Mother's Commandment; if not, 


your Pardon, and my Nen ful be Narr rer of the Huf | ET 


nels. | 1 


Ham. Sir I cannot. ee e wo 125 


Ref. What, my Lord? 
Ham. Make you a wholeſome "09 BEG my Wit's a. 


eaſed. But, Sir. ſuck Anſwer as I can make, you ſhall 
command; or rather, as you ſay, my Mother; therefore, | 


no more, but to the Matter: My Mother, you ſay. 


N.. Then thus ſhe ſays; Your Behaviour of boy bath. 


track her into Amazement and Admiration.- -. 


Ham. O wonderful Son, that can thus aſtoniſh a. Mo- 4 
ther ! But js there no Sequel at the Heels of this Mother” 2 


Admiratipn ? Impart. 


Ref. She deſires to ſpeak with you.in her Cloſes ere yew La 


go to Bed, 
enen, We ſhail © 
Have you any Farther - Trade Wan us? 
9 20 * Lord, you m did . me. 


x *% 3 
* | ; 
N p * 
. 
7 : ANT# « 9h "We a 


- dive ſhe ten time3 our v Mather. 5h 


N 


GG HAMLET : 
H. And do ſo flill, by theſe Pickers and Stellers. | 


Ra. Gocd my Lord, what is the Cauſe of your Diftem- 
per ? You do ſurely bar the Door upon e own 2 
it you deny your Griefs to your Friend. | 
Han. Sir, I lack Advancement. 
Ro/ How can that be, when you have the Voice of the . 
— himſelf for your Succeſſion in Deamark ? 1 
Fetter Horatio with Recorders. EOS. 
\ Ham. Ay, Sir, but while the Graſs grows—the pro- 
verb is ſomething muſty. —Oh the Recorders; let me ſee 
one. To withdraw with you; why do you go about to 
„ ROD as if you would drive me into a 
_  Guil, Oh, my Lord, if my Doty be too bold, my Love * 
1 too unmanherly. 


Ham. I do not well underſtand chat. Will you play up- 


72 N N ² -Neb Rs * 


on this Pipe? 
Ne * Gil. My Lord, I cannot. e 1 
* Ham I pray you. Wm . 
F OY Cuil. Believe me, I cannot. | | ves e LOT 
EE Ham. I beſcech you. | | 
1 Guil. I know no Touch of it, my TER 


Ham. "Tis as eaſy as Lying; govern theſe Ventiges 3 
with your Fingers and Thumb; give it Breath with your 

Mouth, and it will diſcourſe moſt excellent Muſic : Look 

B Po ou; theſe are the Stops. 

1 Gel. But theſe- cannot 1 command to any Unerance of | : 

Mn Harmony. 1 have not the Skill. 

Han. Why look you now, how unworthy a Thing you FIR 

make of me; you would play upon me, you would ſeem * 
do know my Stops, ou would pluck out the Heart g- 
1 Reer would ſound we from my loweſt 


5 the Top of my Compaſs ; and chere is much Muſic, e ex - 
* a cellent Voice, in this little Organ, yet cannot you make it 
N "Jake Sdeath, do ou think Vim cafier to be play'd on 
3 dan a Piftd Ldlt Are * Inſtruraent you wo tho' you 
9 5 | 3 me, you cannot play upon me. | 
; Enter Polonius. . 


N 0% Lord, the Queen v en 785 ar. wn) 


an Sit 2 Pal . like « Cand, 3 wo 175 N 5 —Y 
lan. Methinks tis like a - „ | 


's 
. "Prince of Denmark, 1 
Fel. It is black like a Were. 
1 Ham. Or like a Whale. SS: 
Z ol. Very like a Whale. 1 
Han. Then will I come to my Mother by and . . 
| : ; They fool me to the Top. of my "Way _ © I will come by 2 TT08 
ö LY) ieee, Tlie (60d Bye - 0 
| * Ham. By and by i is ealilys : id, Leave me, Friends. =} | 
| bl: [Exeunt, 5, 4 
*Tis now the very wicching Time of Night, 2 1 
i When Church- yards yawn, and Hell nell breathes out 4 
: Contagion to the World: Now could I drink hot Bloods. + 1 
7 And do ſuch Deeds, as Day itſelff 
5 Would quake to look on. Soft! now to my Mother | ; = 
O Heart, loſe not thy Nature! let not ever 1 
Ts 'The Soul of Ners enter this firm Boop | . REIT £5008 
Let me be cruel, not unnatural : | CC 
J will ſpeak Daggers to her, but uſe none. | ; 
Ls 6 My Tongue and Soul in this be Hypocrites; 1 __ 
Ho id my Words ſoever the be ſnent. 
To give them Seals never my Soul conſent” [Exity © 25 
| | Euter King, Roſencraus, ard Guildenſtern. 
* ., _ King, I like him not, nor ſtands it ſafe with uns 
I u0oo let his Madneſs. range. Therefore prepare you z/ -. | | 
„II your Commiſſion will forthwith diſpatch, ß, 
| And he to England ſhall along with you. R 
*.'The Terms of our Eſtate may not endure „ 
Haards fo near us, as do hourly $row. n 
— of his I unacies. : 
ail. We will ourſelves provide ; 8 
„ * Moſt holy and religious Bear it is T 8 . 
| © To keep thoſe many Bodies ſafe,  _ 5 3 
That live and feed upon your Majeſty. 
Rof. The ſingle and peculiar Life is bound, | 
With all the Strength and Armour of the . 
To keep itſelf from Noyance; but much more 
EX That Spirit upon whoſe Weal depends and reſts 
I) ze Lives of many: The Ceaſe of Majeſty | 
Dies not alone, but like a Gulph doth draw. 4 
What's near it with it; or 'tis a maſſy Wheel, 1 
© Fix'd on he Summit of the higheſt Mount, | 
To whoſe huge Spokes ten thouſand leſſer Thing ö 
„ Are mortic'd and adjoin'd ; which when it ſalls | 
a * ſmall Annenment, N Fans, DTT © 
Fes 2 1 „ Attends 35 5 
1 I | . 
go 5 5 
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36 HAMLET, 


Attends the boiſf rous Ruin; ne'er alone 


* Did the King ſigh, but with a gen'ral Groan,* 
King. Arm then, I pray you, to this {| dy Vo 2 
For we will Fetters put about this Fear, | 2 . 


Rof. We will make haſte. [Exennt Roſ. and Gail, 
Exer nis. 
Pol. Sir, he is going to his Mother's Cloſet ; 3 
Behind the Arras I'll convey myſelf 
To hear the Proceſs; III warrant ſhe'll tax him home. 
And, as you ſaid, and wiſely was it ſaid, _ 
I is meet that ſome more Audience than a Mother, 
Since Nature makes them partial, ſhould o nr 
Their Speech. Fare you well, wy Liege ; ; 
Pl call upon you ere you g0 to Be 


Which now goes too free-footed. 


And tell you what I heir. | . ng Exit. 


King. I hanks, dear my Lord. | 
Ol my Offenee is rank, it ſmells to Heavy n; 
It hath the eldeſt Curſe upon't, . | 
A Brother's Murder. Pray I cannot, „ 
Tho! Inclination be as ſharp as twill, | 
My ſtronger Guilt defeats my ſtrong Intent ; 3 
And like a Man to double Buſineſs 8 >, 


I ſtand in Panſe where I ſhall firſt „FA 


And both neglect. What if this cu fed Hand . 
Were thicker than itſelf with Brother's Bleod? ; 9 


Is there not Rain enough in the ſweet Heavy us 


To waſh it white as Snow ? Wherets ſerves Mency, [7 
Bat to confront the Viſage of Offence ? , . 
4 * 1 What's in Prayer, bet this twofold Force, | 
o be ſoreſtalled ere we come to fall.. 
Ir pardon! d being down ?* Then 1 Ul look op: wn? 
My Fault is paſt. But ch! what Form of Prayer 
Can ſerve my Turn! Forgive me my foul Murder ! & + 
That cannot be, ſince am ſtill poſli 4 5 


Of thoſe Effects for which | did the Marder, 


My Crowa, mine own” Ambition, and my 


1 one be pardon'd, and retain th? Ofence 1 

In the corrupted Corrents of this World - P.: 15 . 

_ Offence's > gilded Hand may ſhove Ties 1 
oft tis ſcen, the wicked Prize 1 e 


Buys out the Laws; but 'tis not ſo above ® © 72 EAN 
7 ne is no {truſting ; there the Action lies ks => "UF 


£0 MY was PRs and We quieres > agate, 


* 


prnes of Deaniark; 


 Ev'n to the Teeth and Forehead of our Faults, 

To give in Evidence. What then! what reſts ? * 
Try what Repentance can: What can it not? 2 
Vet what can it, when one cannot repent ? LE oh 
© «rected ans! DER Dok 3 TR. 1 
O limed Soul, that, firu e e 19 
Art more engag'd ! Help, Angels! make aſſay 


Bow, ſtubborn Knees, an Hearts with Strings of Stoel, Thy { 

Be loft as Sinews of the new-born Babe. "45 | 
All may be well. [7 he King fare. 7 
| B Hamlet. 5 
Ham. Where is this Murderer He kneels and pro, 14 
Ard now I'll do't, and iq he goes to Heav'n. oY we 
And fo am I reveng'd? that would be n... 104 FRY 2 
mn kill'd my Father, and for that . 
1 his ſole Son ſend him to Heav'n. - ENCES 
Why this is AR Reven 4 > 4 
He took my Father * ful of Bread,” SI IR Done ts | 
With all ble Crimes —. 1 blown, as fluſh as May 3. e 


And how his Audit ſtands, who knows, fave Hevn? 
But in our Circumſtance and Courſe of 3 ee 
Tis heavy with him. Am I then reveng d, 81 5 
To take him in the Purging of his Soul. 


When he is fit and ſeaſon'd for his Paſlage ? No. OTE: 705 {x 
Up, Sword, and * thou a more horrid Temes - OS 
When he is drunk, a or dn Rage do 1 
Or in ch inceſtuous bee s of his Bed; W 
At Gaming, Swearing,” or about ſome At : 33 
"That has no Reliſh of Salvation 3 a: ©: oe; 3 
Then trip him, that his Heels may kick at Heav? *. 7 5 


* And that his Soul may be as damn'd and black 1 8 TH 
* As Hell, whereto it goes.” My Mother ſtays, Th 


This Phylic but prolongs thy ſickly Days. lern 


King. My Words fly up. my Thoughts remain 5 
Words without Thoughts never to Heaven go. L 
Enter Quten and Polonius. . 
Pol. He will come ſtrait, look you lay home to Min. „ 


Tell him his Pranks have been too broad to bear Wie 


2 that your Grace hath 8 . Sit 44 
you be round with hit. [4 8. 5 = 4 ö e 
by [wwithin.] Mother, ther wh as 


. NN mme ht. obs” + + 
* ». e 5 3 * 1 yt bi is. £55 3 . 
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HAMBEET, 


| | Enter Hamlet. 
Ham e Mother, what's the Matter ? 
. Hamlet, thou haft thy Father much offended. 
Ham Mother, you have my Father much offended. 
| Pn: Come, come, you anſwer with an idle Tongue. 
Go, go, you queſtion with a wicked 
Queen. Why, how now, Hamlet ? | 
Ham. What's the Matter now ? 
2s Have you forgot me? 
No, by the Rood, not ſo;' | 
You are a Queen, your Huſband's Brother's Wife * 
And, would it were not ſo, you are my Mother. 
Queen. Nay, then III ſet thoſe to you that can ſp#2k. 
pet am. Come, come, fit you down; you ſhall not budge ; 5 
1 Yor go not, till ]; ſet you up a Glaſs, - 7 


here you may ſee the inmoſt Part of you. 


8 a 175 Laa. What wilt thou do? Thou wilt not murder me? 
. 2 hed © 


or Piel. What ho, help! I Behind the PEAS 

ah?" Han. How now, a Rat! one for A acat, dead. 

Ee 861 82285 Pol, a 

3 pol. O OY . 
Deer. What halt thou gone? 701 1 
Ihe Ban. Nay; I know not: Is it the kg! 5 - 
his. geen. O'what a raſh and bloody Decd is this) 5 


am. A bloody Deed, almoſt as had, go d Mothery 


8 . Kill a King, and marry wile his Brother. Koo 7 
1 "2d Breen. As kin a King * * ? i £ 5 
14 5 5 Ay, Lady, 8 my Word. 1 


th 7 weetched, raſh, — Fool, fabewel 3 [To Pol, | 
oP. I todk dhe for thy Betters; take thy Fortune; . 
Thou LOW te Be too bu * Danger. * 


S Leave wriftgi . Uug your Hands: Peace, fit you down, 


And let me wring your Heart; for ſo 1 _ en” - 
Ib it be made of 'benewable Stuff; _ +. BEL v1) > 
| =, 4s Thais bs Proof and Bulwark 41 Yoke 1 
TO zern. What have 1 done, that oy wag thy . 
1 In N iſe 1 ride —_— en Rh. 20s 
32 hart Vir the Grace and Bluſk of early, 128 7 os 
As 


* 


Blaſting his wholeſome Brother. Have you eyes * | 
Could you on this fair Mountain leave to feed, 
And batten on this Moore? Ha! have you en at 
© You cannot call it Love; for at your A "RE 


The Heyday ol the Blood is tame, tis humble, | 


As falſe as Dicers? Oaths : Oh ſuch a Deed! 
Ihe very Soul, and ſweet Religion makes 


This was your Huſband.— Look now what follows s 7 


Or but a ſickly Part of one true Senſe” - 
© Could not o nope.” Oh Shame, where is th 


Prince of Denmark. 9 


37 — 


As from the Body of Contraction plucks 


A Rhapſody of Words. Heaven's Face does _ = 
Vea, this Solidity and compound Maſs, „„ 
Wich heated Viſage, as againſt the Doom, * 
« Is thought-fick at the Act!“ Az" ER 
Ah me! that AQ! 30 „ 
Queen. Ah mel what AR, | „ 
© That roars ſo loud, that thanders i in che Index *. 9 


Ham. Look here upon this Picture, and on ch, 
The counterfeit Preſentment of two Brothers; wy, 
See what a Grace was ſeated on this Brow, aa 
Hyerion's Curls, the Front of Jowe himſelf; 


1 7 
wry 
: wy” 3 — 
0 ** — Wn 997; nw — 
— Sg net — — — 
Or Ie — — —— — —— — * 


An Eye, like Mare, to threaten or command; 8 5 

* A Station like the Herald Mercury, e 
* New-lighted on a Heaven · kiſſing Hl 3? „ 
A Combination, and a Form indeed, 25 + ITT 
Where every God did ſeem to ſet his „cc. 

To give the World Aſſurance of a Mann: 


Here is your Huſband, like a mildewed E arr. 


* 

* — 

C 2 
6 * 
- 


F 


And waits upon the Judgment ; and what Td meth} | 5 5 2 
Would ſtep from this to this? Senſe fure you have, 1 „ 0 
Elſe could you not have Notion; but ſure vat Senſe; "ES 


„ 
Is apoplex'd: for Madneſs would not err, 27 $9335 6] 
Nor Senſe to Extaſy was ne'er yet ſo thraWd, ee 
But it reſerv'd ſome Quantity of: Chess nr 
To ſerve in {uch a Diff rence, * What Devil warty © 
* That thus hath coz zen'd you at Hoodman: blind 275 2 i , 


5.6.5 


Eyes without Feeling, Feeling without Sight,” 47, 81 3 
Ears without Hands or Eyes, 5melling tally £4 21751 gp 
| 41 


* 
2 


Rebelhous en,, 308 
If thou can ſt mutiny in a Matron' 8 Bones : 441 at ; 
, To flaming Youth let Virtue be as Wax, N 1 2 
. melt 1 rer own. Fire; “ proclaim no Shanre 
hs en Foy e Ardou gives the Changes 


- 
* *. , 
| 


4 * 1 
Rs. $2 4 I — 
1 0 - 


nen 
iefelf as aQivel doth burn, 
nders Will. ins 


| amler, {peak no more 
r "3 te | fee fark EE Spots, 
ere I ſee ſuc a 
is will leave there their Tinct. 
Ham. Nay, but to livre 
In the rank weat of an inceſtuous Bed, 
Sten d in Corruption, honying and — Lors- 
Over the naſty Sty,%— 
11 O ſpeak to me no more. 
Words, like Daggers, enter in mine kan. 


' Ham, A Murderer, and a Villain! 
A Slave, that's not the twentieth Part the ye 
Of your precedent Lord: a Vice of Kings; 


5 * A Cutpurſe of the Empire and the Rule, 


That a Shelf the precious Diadem „ 


And put it in his Pocket: 
15 Þ . A King of Shreds and Patches. 


rr 
2 


1 l important acting of your dread 


Enter * 5 } 
2 r me, * hover o'er me with your Wings, | 


- 
— 


OY heavenly Guards !--What would your gracious F igure? | 


' Daren, Alas, be's mad. 
Han. Do you not come your tardy Son to chide, 
NS laps'd in Time and Paſſion, lets $9.07 by | | 
ommand ? 0 fy! 

, Cot r this V Viſitation „ 


* 

2 n ay e's 5 . | 
iN ur Ha! 5 od Rand on Ou enile . 
1 of thy, ae WE wk * 


"I Sprinkle cool Patience: whereon,dogou: 


Ham. On him on him !+—look:y 
& 62 Fore 096 Chana „ 


PI 1 
bY tha. 4 » a 4398 
WP... 175 . ; 72 * 
= i 4 4 1 - * of : 
* 32 25 . l of * 
V ore de; 
3 N n 
A « i EL 4 


ce Wage 23 +: 1: ee 


. of "EN W 
Would make them capable. Don't look upon me. 123 a -4 


* + i 
TY * 1 * 1 
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Queen. Nothing at all, yet all that's 1 1 . NA k 

Han. Nor did you nothing hear? * > 

No, nothing but ourſelves. 

Ham. Why look you there; look how it dal wwayl 

My Father in bis Habit as he liv d; 

Look where he goes, even now out at the Portal. 
res, 


Leſt with this piteous Action you convert pe 1 \ 
My ftern Effects; then what I have to doo. 1 
Will want true colour, Tears perchance fot Blood, 9 $ 85 7 
Queen. To whom do you ſpeak this:? 2 1 
Ham. Do you ſee nothing there? */ og [ 

| 


Oueen, This is the very Coinage of your Brain, 5 
This bodileſs Creation Exitacy is very cunning in. | . 
Ham. My Pulſe, as yours, doth temp'rately keep Times 2 £4 

And makes as healthful Muſic : "Tis not Madneſs l 4 

That J have utter'd; bring me to the Teſt, t. 

And I the Matter will re-word, Which Madneſs >. 5 8 . 
Cannot do. Mother, for the Love of Grace, Ip e 
Lay not the flatt ring Unction to your Soul, . 
That not your Treſpaſs, but my ſadneſs ſpeaks 5 REL we... 
It will but ſkin und elm the ulc'rous Place, 4 
__ Whilſ ravk Corruption mining all within, 2. 7 
Ingnfects unſeen; Conſeſs yourſelf to Hau- n,; og oh 
* Repent what's paſt, avoid what is to comeem he 
And do not read the Compoſt on the Weeds, . 
To make them ranker. Forgive me this my Una; e 

« For in the Fatneſs of theſe purſy Times, e 

* Virtue itſelf of Vice muſt Pardon beg, BD os 

Vea, curb and woo for Leave to do him Good? A 

; 2 O Hamlet ! thou haſt cleft ay en. 22m SOT 
am, Then throw away the worſer Fart of i. 3 

And live the purer with the other baif. , 2 

Good-night, but go not to my Uncle s bea on I 
Aſſume a Virtue; if you have it nor; 7 t: oe Rn 

That Monſter Cultgny, who all Seaſg doth ent 38 . 
| Je bir evil, #Angeliyet in „ Fe I ts 
«© "a AT - n 1 
„ 


. 


* 82 Tha apy © 1 ut on g 5 
wil 34 3 Aud that ſhall nd | 


5 . 1 M L E ＋. 5 


And maſter den the Devil, or throw him out by y 4 
With wondrous Potency. Once more, 9 „ 
And when you are deſirous to be bleſt, 
« Fl Bleſſing beg of you.'—PFor this ſame Lord, 75 
G — to W 
I do repent; but Heay'n hath pleaſed i it ſo, 
To puniſh me with this, and this with _ 
That. I muſt be their Scourge and Mi 3 
I will beſtow him, and will anſwer + ag a 
The Death I gave him; ſo again, G ng 3 | I 
I muſt be cruel, only to be . TO. 1 
Thus bad begins, and worſe remains behind. . 3 
= One Word more. 9 
Queen. What ſhalll 1 Z 
Vo By Ham. * Not this by no Means thag.T bid you do. ; | 
Let the fond King tempt you to Bed again, 
Finch wanton on your Cheek, call you his Mouſe ; : 
6 Or pag me for.a Pair 5 —_— - 3 8 
0 in your Ne with his damn” Fingers, 
/ +  Makeyou gant. all this Matter out, 
. IN am not in Madneſs, | 
hut mad in Craft; 'twere good you let him know. 1 8 
For who that's but a 7. 2 fair, ſober, wile, # 
Would from a Paddock, from a Bat, a Gib, RE ; 
! +. | * Suchdear Concernings hide?. Who would do ſoz. 9 i 
No, in deſpite of Senſe and Secrefy, = 
npeg the Baſket on the Houſe's Top, | I 
Wet the Birds fly; and like the famous Ape, 
ITI  * To try Concluſions, in the Baſket A. 
And 1 ur own Neck down.. ? 
Queen. Be thou aſfur'd, if Words be made of Breath, | 
And Breath of Life, I have no Life to breathe . 
| What thou haſt ſaid to me. 6 
Ham. 1 muſt to England, you hes ie. tak 
Queen. Alack, L had forgot; * | 1 
ba Tish aded on. 
Ham. There's Letters ſeal'd, and wy two Sehoollel 
4 Whoem 1 will truſt, as I wil Addes ang d. 
I hey bear the Mandate; they mu rax A ny Way 
Aud marſhal me to Knavery: let! it EN AT. 
| -_ . © * For'tis the Sport to have the Engineer: 
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Prince of Denmark: FP + £5 
And blow them at the Moon: O tis ſweet, © 
+ © When in one Line two Crafts directly mbat * N 
This Man will ſet me packing; 1 
I'll lug the Guts into the neighb'ring Room. = 
Mother, Good night! Indeed this Counſellor 
Is now moſt ſtill, moſt ſecret, and moſt grave, - 
| Who was in's Life a fooliſh prating Knave. TW 
Come, Sir, to draw toward an End with you. 
4 Good-night, Mother. . Ham. dragging ou. rel. 
1 ACT. Iv. SCENE 1. 
* 
4 Kue Apartment. | _— 
fg Buter King and * ai Roſexerans and Goildenftern, "Ty 
King, 1 s Matter in theſe * W SO 
* You mult n them: Ws eaves z 
3 Where is your Son? 5 | 
| Vueen, Beſtow this Place on ws a little while, X 


« Ah, my Lord, what have I ſeen to Night! 
3 King. by Gertrude? How does r 
Q!ueen. Mad as the Sea and Wind, when both contend 
Which is the mightier ; in his lawleſs Fit, 
Behind the Arras hearing ſomething ſtir, 
He whips his Rapier out, and cries, a Rat! 
And in his brainiſh A 5 * 
The unſeen ood old 8 . 
Ling. O heavy Deed! 55 . E 
* uE OE: 
3 * Liberty is full of Threats to all, 
2 4 
Alas, how ſhall this bloody Deed be anſiver'd 2 
* It will be laid to us, "whoſe Providence 
Should have reſtran d 4 Td 
This mad young Man: but ſo much 2 
* We would 9 e 
„But like the Owner of a foul Diſcaſe,: /* 


[Exeunt Roſ. 5 ul | 


p 
\ } ; 


yourſelf, to us, to ev'ry one. 3 25 „ 


N. « To keep it om OWE „let it feed 45.0 
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64 HAMLET, 
Quern. To draw apart the Body he hath kill'd, 
Oer whom his very Madneſs, like ſome Ore | £ 
* Among a Mineral of Metals bafe 
* Shews itſelf pure; he weeps for what is done.” 
King. Gertrude, come away; _ 
The Sun no fooner ſhall the Mountains touch, 
But we will ſhip him hence; and this vile Deed | 
We muſt, with all our Majeſty and Skill, 
Both count'nance and excuſe—Ho, Guildenſtern! 
Enter Roſencraus and Guiidenſtern, 
Friends both, go join you with ſome further Aid ; 
Hamlet in Madneſs hath Polonius ſlain, 
And from his Mother's Cloſet he hath dragg'd him: 
Go ſeek him out, ſpeak fair, and bring t OY. 7 
Into the Chapel; I pray you haſte in this, 1 
Come, Gertrude, we'll call up our wiſeſt Friends, 
And let them know both what we mean to do, 
And whar's untimely done : 
* Whoſe Whiſper o'er the World's Diameter, 
As level as the Cannon to his Blank | | 
T7frranſports his poiſon'd Shot, may miſs our Name, 
45 And hit the woundlefs Air. O come away, ; 
n Soul! is full of Diſcord and Diſmay,” Luut. . 
Emer Hamlet. | * 
Ham. Sefely ſtow'd. [ Mithin. Hamlet! Lord Hamlet! by 
Ham. What Noiſe? ho calls Hamlet 7 5 | 
O here they come, 
Ref. What have you Ae, Lord, with the 30 1 Body? : 
© Ham, Compounded ie with the Duft, whereto it is akin, 
Nea. Tell us where tis, that we may take it thence, 
| And bear it to the Chapel. by 
* Ham. Do not believe it. 
Ref. Believe what? Be 
Ham. That I can keep your Counſel, nd not my own ; 
beſides, to be demanded of a Sponge, what Replication 
"ould be made by the Son of a $4 2m þ 
/ Take you me for a Sponge, my Lord ? ETA 
2 Ham. Ay, Sir, that ſoaks up the King's Countenance, IR 
I His Rewards, bis Authorities x But ſack Officers do the 
Y gin the End; he keeps them like an Apple 
in the Corner of tis Jaw, firſt mouth'd to be laſt allow d; 
when he needs what you have glean'd, it is is but De 1 


6 | = and, ne 15 


* 


r 
Prince of Denmark. 
Ry/. J underſtand you not, my Lord. | FL 
Han. I am glad of it: A knaviſh Speech 1 in a 1 
* Rof. My Lord, you muſt tell us where the Body is, and } 
with us to the King. 
* Ham, The Body is with the King, but the King i is 
not with the Body: the King is a T hing. 5 
* Guil: A Thing, my LordP | 
Ham, Of nothing;” bring me to him.  [Extunt. 
Enter King and Gentlemen. | 
P've ſent to ſeek him, and to find the Body; 
How King. 'rous is it, that this Man goes looſe? 
Yet muſt we not put the ſtrong Law upon him: 
- He's lov'd of the. diſtracted Multitude, 
Who like not in their Judgment, but their Eyes; ; 
And where tis ſo, th'Offender's Scourge i is weigh'd, 
But never the Offence. 'To bear all ſmooth f even, 
This ſudden ſending him away muſt ſeem 
Delib'rate Pauſe :; Diſeaſes deſperate grown, . 
By deſperate Appliance are reliev'd, 
Or not at all. 
Enter Roſeneraus and Guildenfiern;: SETS 54 
A. | King. How now? What hath befallen? © Ps 
Xe. Where the dead Body is beſtow'd, my To 3 
we cannot get from him. 2 8 
4 | — But where is he? 


" Without, m Lord, guarded, to know your Plane We 


Xa Bring him before us, (fares 
FRA” Ho, bring in the Lord Hamlet. | | 
; 4 3 Euter Hamlet ad Guard. 


King. Now, Hamlet, where's Polenius Fe 

Ham. At Supper. 

5 King. At Supper! where? 

Ss Ham. Not where he eats, but where he is eaten; 4 

; certain Convocation of politic Worms are een at © him: 8 

« your Worm is your only Emperor for Diet; We fat 

1 * all Creatures elſe to fat us, and we fat garter for. 

Mm. Maggots : your fat King and your lean Be 3 

2 variable Service; two N to one: Ke ” the * | 

1 8 28 85 . * 

: + Ho des mac fiſh with at ar dab. „„ 
. gat of the Fiſh that bark fed of at Worm. | 
. F 3 2 3 8 
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Fig. What doſt thou mean by this? | 
Wo. Has, Nothing, but to ſhew how a King 15 ga a * 
Progreſs thro' the Guts of a Beggar. | 
Hing. Where is Polonins ? | 
Ham. In Heaven, ſend thither to ſee: i your Mefſen- | 
ger find him not there, ſeek him i'th* other Place your- 
falk: but indeed, if you find him not within this Month, 
you ſhall noſe bim as you go up Stairs 1 into the ger . 
Ling. Go ſeek him there. | 
Ham. He will ſlay till you come. | 
King. Hamlet, this Deed, för thine eſpecial Safety, 
Which we do tender, as we dearly grieve _ 
For that which thou haſt done, maſt my thee hence : | 
Therefore prepare thyſelf, 1 0 
The Bark is ready and the Wind fit: fair. 
* 'Th' Ailociates tend, and e ev * 1 OW is bent”. = 
For England. 1 5 
Ham: For Eng/ond? 
_ King. Ay, Humpt. 
Han. Good. Fi. 6 
3 King. So is it, if thou knew'ſt our it Purpoſes, of 
Fg Ham. I ſee the Cherub that ſees them: but come, for 8 
Boe”... ws. ©: 23 Fart wel, dear Mother! 


ge. 
- 2 


- 5 — T hy loving Father, Hamlet. N 
4 Ham. My Monk: Father and Mother is Man nd | Wife; 
8 F Wile ; is ou8Fleſh ; and ſo my Mo e 
5 3 Come, for Zug land? 4 5 
. Follow him, 
5 Ti: © him with $ ced on; 0 
Däelay it not.“ II have him hence fo . 
Away, for every I hing i is ſeal'd and ne, 
hat elſe leans on the Affair; pray you rote Haſte. 
And, England! if my rs Love thou hold' at aughht, 
_* (Asmy 7 Power thereof may give thee aa - 
Since yer thy Cicatrice looks raw and red | 
After the Dani Sword, and thy free Awe 
Pays Homage to us) thou may 'ſt not eoldly . 
Our foyreiga Proceſs, which imports at full, 
© * By Letters conjuring to that Effect, Pn OM 
Tu preſent Death of Hamlet. Do it, Bngland 8 
For like the Hectie in my Blood he rages, „ 
And thou muſt cure asf till I know 'tis 1 YR 


we. Howe'er wy I uy Tor will ne er * 
4 
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\Privice of Denmark: 


Enter Fortinbras, evith his Army over the Sti OG”) 
„ For. BO, Captain, from me, t the Daniſh g3' 
Tell him that by his Licenſe, | ered oo 
© Craves the Conveyance of a promis'd March. 
© Over his Kingdom: you know the Rendezvous: 


If that his Majeſty would aught with us, 0 
We ſhall expreſs our Duty in his * , 
And let him know fo. e , 
(Capt. I will do't, my Lord. * 
For. Go ſoftly on. lers. For 1 
"Enter Hamlet, Roſencraus, &c. | — 
Ham. Good Sir, whoſe Powers are theſe? wr . 
* Capt. They are of Noraway, Sir. | © Þq- as 
Ham. How purpos'd, Sir, I pray you? * 
« Capt. Againſt ſome Part of Poland. a OY 
Ha. Who commands them, Sir ? a 8 
| © Capt. The Nephew of old Norway, Fortinbras,  *»- 
Ham. Goes it againſt the Main o P , Sir, # 18 
— Or againſt fome Frontier? N 
 * Cape. Truly to ſpeak, and with no Addition, „ 
© We go to gain a little Patch of Ground. 3 
That hath in it no Profit but the Name. 6 IC. 
ITI To pay five Ducats; five, I would not farm i iy Wl Ee 
Nor will it yield to Norway or the Pole _ e 1 : 
A ranker Rate, ſhould it be fold in Fe. e . ü 
© Ham. Why then the Pallarl never will defend its "OPS 1 
Capt. Nay, it is already gurriſon d. . 1 


* Ham. Iwo thouſand Souls, and 20,000 Ducats. 
Will not debate the Queſtion of this Straw z 
This is th'Impoſthume of much Wealth and Peace, | 
* That inward- dhieaks, and ſhews no Cauſe without 
,/4 > ths the Man dies. I humbly thank you, Sir. | EB 
4. r- wo, my ae 
Ham. I'll be with you ſtrait: 80 4 little bebte g 
How all Occaſions * inform againſt me. ; 
And ſpur my dull Revenge! What a Man. 
If his chief Good and Market of his Time 
ge but to ſleep and feed? a Beaft, no mere. 
Bure he that made us with ſuch large „ 
Looking before and after, gave us not 
That Capability and God-like Reaſon,” 
+ pe ruſt in us anus d. Now, whether 0 


* 
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HAMLET, DON 


= Beſtial Oblivion, or ſome craven Scruple, - $5 | 
Of thinking too ly on the Event; x: 
© A Thought which, quarter'd, hath but one Part Wiſdom, EC 

And ever three Parts Coward: I do not know ; 

* White yet Ilive to ſay this Thing's to do, | f 

Sith I have Cauſe, and Will, AT Strength, and Means 
To do't. Examples groſs as Earth exhort mm; 
© Witnek this Army of ſuch Maſs and * 
Led by a delicate and tender Prince, 

fe Spirit, with divine Ambition puft, 

* Makes Mouths at the inviſible Event, 
Expoſing what is mortal and unſure „ 
To all that Fortune, Death, and Danger * — 

_ © Ev'n for an Egg-ſhell Rightly to be great, _ . 

* Is not to ſtir without great Argument; | 
hut greatly to find Quarrel in a Straw, | 
When Honour's at the Stake. How itand I then, | 
That have a Father kill'd, a Mother ſtain'd, | 


, = * 


Excitements of my Reaſon and my Blood, 
And let all ſleep? while to — I ſee 
The imminent Death of twenty Thouſand Men, 
5 That for a Phantaſy and Trick of Fame 

Go to their Graves like Beds; fight for a Spot 
e Whereon the Numbers cannot try the Cauſe, 
Which is not Lomb enough, and Continent n 
. © 'To hide the Slain ? O then from this Time forth, . 
5 My Thoughts be bloody, or be nothing worth l' {Exir, 
Enter Queen, - [oratio and a rentlemans - 
| | Queen, I will not ſpeak with her. ; 
I Gent. She is importunate, 8 ESE! 
Indeed diſtracted, and deſerves your Pity,” , 3 5 
| Qrcen. What would ſhe have? | | p 
Gen. She ſpeaks much of her Father, fa ads 6: 4 
There's Tricks i'th* World, and hems, and beats her Heart; 
Fßpurns enviouſiy at Straus, ſpeaks Things in Doubt, 
hat carry but half Senſe : her Speech is nothing ;- 
Yet the unſhap'd Uſe of it doth move a 
The Hearers to Collection; * they aim at it, | 

And botch the Words up fit to their own Thoughts; 

Which as her Winks and Nods, and Geſtures yiel them, * 
Indeed would make one think they 1 be N 5 
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i Hor. Twere 9584 nue were ſpoken with, for fas > 0 
|} Dang'rous Conjectures in ill- br ling Minds. —_ 


Let her come in * IN 1 
Queen. To my ſick Soul, as Sin's true Nature i NET | 
Fach Toy ſeems Prologue to ſome great Amiſs : ä 
© So full o artleſs Jealouſy is Guilt, _ 
, : 1. pills itſelf, in fearing to be ſpilt.” My | o 
„ en Ohl... * | 
mts 05. Where is the beauteous Majeſty of Denmark * © | 
Queen. How now, Ophelia! _ L fg 
Opb. How ſhould I your true Love know from anoihey. 
one ? 
By His Cockle Hat and Staff, and his Sandal Shoon. 
FO Queen. Alas, ſweet Lady, what imports this 9 


 Oph. Say you ? nay pray you mark: 


Hei: ee Lads, cb hit gout 8 ben = | 
At his Head @ graſigrem Turf, at his Heels a Stone, F 


35 . ' 
© noon. Nay, but Os. elia. 1 e OE G8 i 
|  Oph, Pray you —— ] 
| | White his Shroud as Meuntain "LY 3 ok 
„„ Larded all auith faveet Flowers, Ry 17 
N bicb bewept to the Grave didgo | n N | 
* ae true Leue. wert. „ . | 
3 Enter King. FCC 
C Bueer, Alas! look here, my "Lord." 3 1 | 
| King. How do ou, pretty Lady ? 
3 Oph. Well, yield you! They ſay the on . 85 
ker's Daughter. We know what we Ares but. know nof Xs 
| what we may be, Fs 7 5 
Ts King. Conceit pon her Father. * 
Ob. Pray let's have no Words of f this; but wan —＋ 
aſk you what it means, ſay this: e 
Te-morrow is Se. Valentine's hay: 8 4 
All in the Morn betime ; 55 
And Ia Maid at your Window, © | 
a Te pe jour Valentine, „ . | | 
=. + 2 1 e 0 pbtlia. a 4 
4 + Tangent without an Oath ri make 000 e | 
Py | N 2 
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WAMLET, 


_—_ "3 and din d his Cloaths, and ee d his Chamber 
't in the Maid, that out a Maid never n more. 
* Gris, and by Saint Charity, 
Alack, and fie for Shame ; 
* Young Men will do t, 4 come to !; 
By Cock they are to blame. on 
s Ouoth ſhe, before you tumbled me, you promis'd me to awed: 
(He anſwers) So avou/d ba done, by onde. _ IR 
K Ann. hadft not come to my Bed. 


n bac he been thus? 2 © HAY 
all will be well; we muſt be patient; but 
1 * cheeks but weep, to think they ſhould lay him 
1'th* cold Ground; my Brother ſhould ha of it, and ſo 
1 thank you for your good Counſel 
Come, my Coach, Good-night, Ladies, Good-night, 
Sweet Ladies, Good-night, Good-night. 
Hing. Follow her cloſe, give her + good Watch, T pray 
This is the Poiſon of deep Grief; it ſprings © (you: 
f All from her Father's Death. O Gerade, Gertrude l 
. — © When Sorrows come, they come not ſingle Spies, 
8 © But in Battalions : Firſt, her Father flain, 1 5 
Next your Son 2 and he moſt violent Author 
Of bis own juft emove ; the Feople muddy d. 
Thick and unwholſom in their Thooghts and Whiſpers, 
Tor good Polonius' Death. We've done but 1888 
- * © Obſcurely to inter him; eh belia, 
Divided from herſelf, ir Judgment, 
Se _ -* Without which weare-but Names or meer bea: 
; Lal, and as much containing as all theſe, 
Her brother is in Secret come from Franec, 
* Feeds on his Anger, keeps himſelf in Clouds, 
= not Whiſpers to infe& his Ear 


ith peſt len of his Father's Death; 
* Wherein 8 Matter beggar d, 
Will _ Rick our Perſons to arraign 
In O my dear Gertrude, this, 
* . 5 
N» * Gives me ſuperfluous Death. it 15 within, 
* geen. Alack, what Noiſe is this? 
Des wr Gif? rm gun ve Doe * 
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Prince +: Denmark 


4+ What is the Matter? +." 
| Sen. Save yourſelf, my Lord. | ee 
The Ocean, over-peering of his Lit, | 
* Eats not the Flats with more impetuous „Hale, N 
Than young Laertes, in a riotous Head, r 
* Ofer-bears your Officers ; the Rabble call him Lordy- | 
* And as the World were now but to begin, 
_ © Antiquity forgot, Cuſtom not known, A OR 
The Ratifiers and Props of ev'ry Word, 0 
They cry, Chuſe we Laertes for our KRinngg — 
Caps, Hands, and Tongues * it to the ouds, 4 
Taertes yon the ti E Tra . * 
5 en. ch on t y 5; 
| 2 8 4 Neije wii 8 
| 0 this is counter, you falſe Daniſh Dogs | He % 4 
* King. The Doors are broke. \ 0 
Laer. lithir. Where is the King? Sirs fandyou o 
without, | 
All. No, let's come in. COM PITT 
 Laer. I pray you give me Leave. e e e |" hs 
i All. W will, we . 5 ne EC MD df ae. 8 
8 Enter 1 . VV 
— © thou vile Ki ; ae ma ele; 3 25 
5 Qucen. Calmly, good Laertes. 5 
Laer. That Drop of Blood that's 1 * = . . 1 
Cries Cuckold to my Father, brands the Hat ms | 
_ Ev*n here, between the chaſte unſmirched Brow 0 | 4 2 
Of my true Mother. e | 
King. What is the Cauſe, Later, | | ITS 
That thy Rebellion looks ſo Giant-like ? Et 
Let him go, Gertrude; do not fear our Perſon ; 1 
_ There's ach Divinity doth hedge a King, VVV 
: That Treaſon dares not reach at what it would,  _ 
Acts little of its Will. Tell me, Laerres, © * 
Why are you thus incens'd? Let him 805 o, N 
Speak, Man. 19 
e. Where is my F ather ? „„ * 


- *» 1 


| Inge Let him demand his Fill. . | 
— Laer. How came he dead? Tl not be 2 wich, 5 
e 3 n Devi! „ 


5 2 A 'A M 1. E 1. 

" 7 Conſcience and Grace to the profoundeſt Pit ! 
I dare Damnation.“ To this Point F ftand, _ 
That both the Worlds I give to —_ 5 
Let come what * * only PII de reyeng d 
Moſt thoroughl) E 4 


* for oc 14 , Ill huſband them a, 
They ſhall” 80 far with little. 
King. Will you in Revenge of your 
2 s Death, deſtroy both Friend and Fo d 
Laer. None but his Enemies, 
, Ip Will you know them then? 
Las. To his good Friends thus FY yu; ope my Arms, 
And like the kind Life-rend'ring Pelican 
. Relieve them with 2 Blood. 


Ain Wh 1 
good Ghild, Bild, and F. | 
That Lam guiltleſs of your Father's Death, 
And am moſt ſenſible in Grief for it, 
20 t ſhall as level to your 3 ** 
Te As Day does to your Eye. - 
E. 8 22 2 O poor Ophelia. . 
| "3 27 Let her come in. | 
eko now 2 What Noiſe is that ? 5 
& 2 FFP Gre. 1 
ito $%+ {8 0 283 dry up my Brains! Tears, ſeven Times a, 
Burn out tlie Senſe and Virtue of mine Eye.“. 
i Heav'n, thy Macneſs ſhall be paid with Wei, ght, 
Tull our Scale turn the Beam. O Roſe of May 
Dear Maid, kind Siſter, ſweet Ophelia | 
O Heav'ns L ist poſſible a youn ib Wits 
Shout be as mortal as a fick 1 5 Life? 


nes They Jore bim bartfac'd \ on the Bier, Tos [$ings. 
in H Grave rain'd many 4 N! 2 >" \ A . EY 
Faw you well, my Dove. 


1 9 Laer. Hadk chou thy wr, and aal bh 40 nere. 
| 8 & could not moye thus. Wo 
0p. You muſt fing, down a- down, 

N k Ai LCA Sena Gate Ohow NO e 
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Prince of Denmark. 


T. er. This nothing i is much more than Matter. 6. 
* Oph. There's Roſemary, that's for Remembrance; praß 
you, Love, remember: and there's Pancies, that's for , 
Thoughts. | 


Laer. A Document in Madneſs, Thoughts and Remem- 
brance fitted. 
Op b. There's Fennel for you, and Columbines; there's 

Rue for you, and here's ſome for me. We may call it 
Herb of Grace o Sundays; O you may wear-+yout Rue 

with a Difference. There's a Daiſy : I wou givg* yo 


ſome Violets, but they withered all when wy uber died: "= 
they ſay he made a good End. 


For bonny Feet Robin is all my Toy. [Sings 


Laer. Thought and Affliction, Paſſion, Hell nar -: 5 
She turns to Favour, and to Prettineſs. "al 


. Oph. Aud will he not come again ff 19 6251 
1 Aud will he not come again? Ck DN 
ny No, no, he is dead, go to thy Death-bet, ee Sh Da 7 
Hie never will come again. TY 5 r 
5 His Beard as white as Snow, Ke F 
A Al faxen was his Pole; Eo 3 ts 1 
He is gone, he is gone, and woe cal xray Min: e 
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. And Peace be with his Soul, and with all Lovers ee. N 


"a As £ 5 
"1 Ing. Loertes, I muſt ſhare i in your Grief, | 23 
Or you deny me Right: go but a- part, e 
Make Choice of whom your wiſeſt Friends you will, 4 3 
And they ſhall hear and judge twixt you and me & 
If by direct or by collat'ral Hand „ 
They find us touch'd, we will our Kingdom give, % +1, 
© Our Crown, our Life, and all that we call ours, + 
To you in Satisfaction: but if not, e 
ou content to. lend your Patience to us, N 4 
And we ſhall jointly labour with _ Solo fron be ns 

o give it due Content. „ e | 

5 29,00 Let this beſo. e 
His 2 of Death, his 4 2 FF 
No Trophy, Sword, or Hatchment o'er his Bones, 

| | id 4 Rite, nor formal Oſtentation, n 
_ _ Cry to be heard, as 'twere from Earth io Heaven, 5 ok 
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74 WAMLETY, 
' King. So you ſha; * 
And where th' Offence is, let chegreat Ax fa. | 
1 pray you go with me. OT {Exeuve. 


Enter Horatio and Gentl.anan 5 
Hor. What are they that would ſpeak 7 


Gent. Sea-faring Men, Sir; they lay ny 
for you. | 
Her, Let them come in. 
f do not know from what Part of che W old 
1 ſhould be greeted, if not from Hamlet. 
Enter two Sailors. 

11 Sail. Save you, Sir.“ 

2 fa. Here are Letters for you, Sir; bey e came from 


the Embaſſador that was bound for England,” if your 
: Name be Horatio, as we are inſorm'd it is. 


Horatio roads the Letter. | 
Morea. when thou ſhalt have overlooked this, give 
theſe Fellows ſome Means to the King; they have Letters 
For him. Hre we were two Days old at dea, 4 Pirate of 
very warlike Appointment gave us Chaſe. Finding ur- 
ſelves too flo of Sail, we put en a compelled V, alour, and 
in the Grapple 1 boarded them : On the Inſtant they got 
clear of cur Ship, and fo I al:ne became their Priſoner. 
They have deait with me like Thieves of Mercy, but they 
 #new wha! they did. I am to ds a Turn for them. Let 
the King have the Letters I have font, and repair thou to 
me with as much Speed as thou would/t fly Death. I have 
© Words to ſpeak in thine Ear will mate thee di mb, yet are _ 
tber much 100 light for the Matter, Theſe good Fellows 
' will bring thee where I am. Roſencraus and Guilden- 
_  Reern hold their Courſe for England. Of them 1 have 
much to tell thee, Farewel. Hamlet. 1 2 


Come, I will — you Way for theſe your Leer,; 3 

And do't the ſpeedier, that you may die& me - - 

. To him from whom you broughic them. le ætunt. 

Es Enter King and Lacites. | 
King. Nom mitt. your Confcience my Acquitance 0 | 

Ard you mutt put ane in your Heart for Friend?! 

Since you have heard, und with a knowin ai 


That he who hath your noble F Father 8 
Puria'd my Life, 


Laws 


9 ; | | - 
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Laer. It well appears. But tell me 
Why you proceeded not againſt theſe Crimes 
So capital in Nature, 
As by your Safety, Greatneſs, all Things e ſe, 
© You mainly were itirr'd up ? 
King. For two ſpecial Reaſons, | 
Which may perhaps to you ſeem weak, 
« Bur yet to me they're fſlrong. The Queen, his Mother, 
_ Lives almoſt hy his Looks: and for myſelt, | 
(My Virtue or my Plague, be it either) 
She is ſo precious to my Life and Sou), 
That as a Star moves not but in his Sphere, 
I could not but by her. The other Motive, 
— Why to a public Court J might not go, 
1s the great Love the People bear him, 
Who, dipping all his Faults in their Affection, 
Would, like the Spring that turneth Wood to Stone, 
Convert his Gyves to Graces ! © So that my Arrow. | 
* Too lightly timbred for fo loud a Wind, „„ 
Would have reverted to m „ again, I 1 
And not where I had aim'd them | | $2 
5 Laer. And ſo | have a noble Father loſt, 
„ A Siſter driven inte deſperate Terms, 
| W hoſe Worth, it Praifes s may go back again, 
Stood Challenger on Mount of all the Age 
For her Perfections. But my Revenge will come. OS | 
King. Break not your Sleep for that: you muſt not think 1 
That we are made of Stuff ſo flat and dull, —< | 
That we can let our Beard be ſhook with Danger, | 3 
And think it Paſtime : You ſhall ſoon hear more. 
I lov'd your Father, and we love ourſelf: 
And that I hope will teach you to imagine 
; Enter a Meſſenger. | : | 
© How now ! what News ? 
e, Letters, my Lord, from Hamlet. © bea to your | 
_ © Majeiſty : this to the Queen.” 
Ling. From Hamlet!“ Who brought them ? 
M=. Sailors, my Lord, they fay ; I ſaw them not: 
They were giv'n me by Claudio; he receiv*d them 
| Of him that brought them. 
King. 828 you ſhall hear them leave us, 
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76 HAM LE , 
High and Mighty, you Hall know I am ſet naked on your 
Kingdem. To-morrow foal! I beg Leave to fee your khingly 


Eye: ; when I ſhall, firſt aſking your Pardon" thereunto, - 
recount the Occafion of my ſudden * and ay firange — 


furn. 
What ſhould this mean? Are all the re come back? 
Or is it ſome Abufe, and no ſuck Thing? 
Laer. Know you the Hand? 
King. Tis Hamlet's Character. Naked ! 
And in a Poſtſcript here he ſays, alone: 


Can you adviſe me? 


Laer. l'm loſt in't, my Lord; bu: let him come, 
It warms the very Sickneſs of my Heart, 


That I ſhall live to tell him to his Teeth, 
"thus didit thou. 


King. If it be fo, Larter, 


As teinw-Grould it be tf froudfione 3 — 


Will you be rul'd by me ? | | 
Laer. Ay, wy 2 ſo you will not oer rule me to a 5 


Peace. 


Kirg. To thine own Peace : if he be beg ren d, 
As liking not bis Voyage, and that he means 


No more to undertake it. Iwill work him 

To an Exploit now ripe in my Hrßce, 
nder the which he ſhall det chuſe but fall: 
And for his Death no Wind of Blame ſhall 3 
Bat even his Mother ſhall uncharge the ra. | 

| And call it Accident. 278 


tar, My Lord, I will be rul'd, 


The rather if you could deviſe it fo, _ 


'That 1 might be the Inſtrument. 
King. It falls right: 
You = been talk'd of ſince your Travel ich, 


And that in Hamlet's Hearing, for a Quality 


\Wherein they ſay you ſhine ; © your Sum of Parts, 


« Did not together pluck ſuch Envy from him, 

As did that one, and that in my Rogues * 

Of the unworthieſt Siege.. 
Laer. What Part is that, my Lord? 
King. A very Feather in the Cap of Youth, 


; Yet needful too; for Youth no leſs becomes | _ * 


1 The Light and careleſs Liv'ry that it wears, 


Prince of Denmark, 
© Than ſettled Age his Sables, and his Weeds, 
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* Importing Health and Graveneſs.“ Two Months ſince 


Here was a Gentleman of Normanay: 


I've ſeen myſelf, and ferv'd againſt, the French, 


And they can well on Horſeback : But this Gallant 
Had Witchcraft in't, he grew into his Seat; 
And to ſuch wond'rous Doing brought his Horſe, 
As he had been incorps'd and demi-natur'd 


Wich the brave Beaſt : fo far he top'd my Thought, 


That I in Forgery of Shapes and TIES 


Came ſhort of what he did. 


Laer. A Norman was't ? 

King. A Norman. | 5 
Laer. Upon my Life, — 
King. The very fame. 

Laer. I know him well; he is indeed 


The Gem of all the Nation. 


| King, He made Confeſſion of you, 


And gave you ſuch a matterly Report, 
For Art and Exerciſe in your Defence, 
And for your Rupier moſt eſpecially, 
That he cry'd out, Would be a Sight indeed, 
If one could match you, The Fencers of their Nat ation 


He ſwore, had better Motion, Guard, nor Eye, 


If you oppos'd them. Sir, this Report of his 
Did Hamlet fo envenom with his Envy, 
That he could nothing do, but wiſh and beg 
Your ſudden coming Oer to play with bim. os 
Now out of this 


Laer. What oat of this, my Lord? | 
| King. Laartes, was your Father dear to you? 
Or are you like the Painting of a Sorrows 


A Face without a Heart ? 
Laer. Why afk you this? 


King. Not that I think you did not love your Father, 


But that | know. Love is begun by Time, 
And that I fee in pr, up ot Proof, 
Time qualiies the Spark and Fire of it. 


A kind of Wick or Snuff that will abate it, 
Aud nothing is at a like Goodnefs ſtill: 
For Goodneſꝭ growing to a Pleuriſy, 


8 Dies in his on 109 much: what we would do, 
G3 we 


1 here lives within the very Flame of Love | . 
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> Requite him for your Father's Death. | 9 


And for the Purpoſe I'll anoint my Sword : . a 
U brought an Unclion of a Mountebank,. DES: 
Zo mortal, that but dip a Knife in it, 
+> Where it draws Blood, no C ataplaſm fo rare, 


Aud that be calls for Drink, 1'l have props b q 
| TY df 2 > — | A 
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© We ſtould do When we would; for this abel changes» n 


A And hath Abatements and Delays as many 


As there are T ongues, are Hands, are Accidents : 
* And then this ould is like a ſpend - thriſt Sigh, 
That hurts by eaſing * But to the Buſineſs: 

Hamlet comes back: What would you undertake 
Jo ſhew yowſelf indeed your Father's Son, 
More than in Word: ? | 

Lazer. To cut his Throat i th Church. 

King. No Place indeed ſhould prote& a Murderer, 
Revenge ſhould have no Bounds: But, good — | 
Keep cloſe within your Chamber; 

Eamiet return'd, ſhall knbw you are come Home. | 


We lll put on thoſe ſhall praite your Excellence, | — 


And ſet a double Varniſh on the Fame | # 
The Frenchman gave you; bring you, in fine, together, 
And wager on your Heads. He being _— 

Moſt generous, and free from all _— 

Will not peruſe the Foils; ſo that with 

Cr with a- little ſhuffling, you may chal.” | 

A Sword unbated, and * in a Paſs of ** 


Laer. I'll do't; 


Collected from all Simples that have Virtue | 
Under the Moon, can fave the Thing from Death 


5 ID That is but ſcratch'd with:] : l' touch my Point 
| Wb this Contagion, that if ! gall yn Wgbtly, 
It may be Death. | 


King. Let's further think of this ; FEA PE 
* Weigh what Conveyance b6th of Time aud dons * 
* May fit it to our Shape If this ſhould fail, 
5 And that our Diift look thro' our bad Performance, 


were better net eſlay'd; therefore this Project 

Should have a Back or Second that might hold, 
If this ſhould blaſt in Proof. Soft let me ſee— 

© We'll make a folemn Wager on your Cunnings,* 7. 
© Thave't; when in your Motion you are hot, ut Jo 


And make your Bouts more violent to that End, 


% 


, | Prince i. Denmark. | 75 . 
7 A Chalice for the Purpoſe ; whereon but taſting, 
2 If he by Chance eſcape your venom'd Sword, 


It ſhall be Death. But ſtay, what Noiſe? _ 7 | 
Enter Queen. | „ 
Queen. One Woe doth tread upon another's Heel, - 
So faſt they follow: Your Siſter's drown'd, Laertes. 1 
Laer. Drown'd! O where? 9 
Queen. There is a Willow growing o'er a Brook, wo 


That ſhews his hoary Leaves i th glaſly Stream, 1 
Near which fantaſtic Garlands ſhe 30 make 4 e 
Of Crow: flow 'rs, Nettles, Daiſies, and long nne 1 
© 'That liberal Shepherds give a groſſer Name, V 
But our cold Maids do dead Men: Fingers call them : „„ 
— There on the pendant Boughs her Coronet weeds, e 
Clamb'ring to hang, an envious Sliver broůb “hes © © 'Þþ 
When down her weedy Trophies, and herſelf, Doug 4 
Fell in the weeping Brook: Her Clothes ſpread wide, ! 
And Ninas a while they bore her u 
Which Time ſhe chaunted Remnants of dd Lande, 
As one incapable of her own Diſtreſs, 7 
Or like a Creature native, and endued 
.* © Unto that Element: But long it could not be; . 
„ Till that her Garments, heavy with their Drink, 45,9; 
* Pull'd the gentle Maid from her en 1 1 7 
« To muddy Death. e 
Lacr. Alas then, ſhe is end. 4 „ „% 43 
Queen. Drown'd, drownd. 133 
Laer. Too much of Water haſt tins, poor ce, 
And therefore I forbid my Tears: But yet . 
© It is our Trick.” Nature her Cuſtom holds, 
Let Shame ſay what it will; when theſe are gone. 
The Woman will be out.“ Adieu, my 2 | 3 
I have a Fire that fain would blaze, wil | 
— But chat this Folly drowns it. | [Air, 
King. Let's follow, Gertrude; | . Boob Fort 
How much had I to do to calm his Rage! | ES. . 
Now I fear this will give it dort * 3 . 
e ads $ "__ bo I Ex 
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HAMLET; 


ACT v. SCENE L 
Enter two cpr, X , 


4 Grage. S ſhe to be buried 5 in Chriſtian Burial, whed ſhe 
wilfully ſeeks her own Salvation? 
2 Grave. 1 tell * ſhe is; therefore make her Grave 
ſtraight; che Crowner hath ſat on her, and finds it Chriſtian 
Burial. 
| 1 Grave. Show can that be, | unleſs ſhe drown'd herſelf : 
8 Dre Defence? „ 
2 2 Grave. Why, tis found 6. | 
1 Grave, It muſt be /e offendendo, it cannot: be elſe. 
For here lies the Polnt ; if I drown myſelf wittingly, 
it * an Act; and an Act hath three Branches: It is to 
o do, and to perform; argat, ſhe drown'd herſelf 
wittingly. | | 
2 Grave. Nay, but hear you, Goodman Delver. 
I Cave. Give me Leave; here lies the Water, good: 
bere ſtands the Man, good: if the Man go to this Water, 
And drown himſelf, it is, will he, nill he, he goes; max 
+... . you that: but if the Water come to him, and drown him, 
due drowns not himſelf: .argal, he that is not . of his 
odo Death, ſhortens not his own Life, 
„ a, 3 is this Law ? 9952 | 
1 Grave. 9 marry is't, the wer ee \ 
2 2 Grave," Will you have the Truth on't ? If this had 
TRE net been a Gentlewoman, ſhe would have been Tad] 
Without Chriſtian Burial. | 
1 Grave, Why, there thou faid'ſt; and the more Pity Te 
that great Folk ſhould have Countenance- in the World e 
_ drown. or hang themſelves, more than we. Come, my 
Spade; there is no antient Gentlemen but Gardeners, Ditch- 
S. and Grave-diggers; they hold up Adam's . 
2 Gave. Was he a Gentleman? 
1 Grave, He was the firſt that ever bore Arie: We. 
I'd put another Queſtion to thee, if thou wertet me t 
to the Purpoſe, conſeſs chyſelf—— PLD ; 
2 Grave, Go to. 5 
I Grave, What is he that builds ſtronger chan paths 
Ae the Shipwright or the Carpenter? | 


© Graves | "= 
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| 2 Crave: The Gallows-maker, for that Frame out-lives 


= | a thouſand Tenants. 


once; how the Knave jowls it to, the Ground, as if t'were 
Cain Jaw-bone, that did the firſt Murder, This might 

be the Pate of a Politician which this Aſs now o'er tea - 
circumvent Heaven, wight; it not 


.< ches; one that would. 


1 Grawe. I like thy Wit well; the Gallows does well : 2 


But how does it well? It does well to thoſe that do ill: 


Now thou do'ſt ill to ſay the Gallows is built ſtronger than 
the Church: argal, the Gallows ** do well to . 


To't again, come. 


2 Grave. Who builds longer than a Mafon, a W 6-4 
wright, or a Carpenter ? 

1 Grave. Ay, tell me that, and unyoke. | 

2 Grave, Marry, now 1 can tell, 

1 Grave. To't. _ 

2 Grave. Maſs, I cannot tell. 


1 Grave. Cudgel thy Brains no ee it; for your 
dull Aſs will not amend his Pace with Beatin 1 and when _ 


thou art aſked this Queſtion'next, ſay, A 3rave-digger, 


The Houſes he makes laſt till Doomſday. 4g 


ar get thee i in, and Een me a Stoop of Liquor. 


[Exit 2 Grave | 


oo * outh 8 1 did love, did love, | 
Methoughts it was very faveet; : 


. To contract, O, the Time for, a my Bee 555 
| 9 methought there wa; r nothing J; ner. 5 463 


Enter Hamlet and Horatio, 


Ham, Has this Fellow no Feeling in * dus, 0 


he ſings at Grave- making? 
Hor. Cuſtom hath made it in him a Pro i of Fakneld - 
Ham, "Tis &en ſo, the Hand of little mplymen * 


the daintier Senſe, _ FRE I. 
Grave. But A. with Pali 2 $, de 
* Hath claw'd mein hi Clutch ; ; 

And bath ſhipp'd me into the Land, ; 


* Ms if bad never been ſuch. © 
Hom. That Skull had a Tongue in't, and RET aug 


ir. I might, my Lord. 
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Or of a Courtier, which could fay, Good-mor- . 
. wy Lord; how doſt thou, ſweet Lord ? a bt © 
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82 HAMLET, N 


be my Lord ſuch a- one, that praiſed my Lord Tach a- 
* one's Horſe, when he meant to beg him 5 bers not ? 
© Hor. Ay, my Lord. e 
Ham. Why een ſo: and now 'tis my Lady Warn' 5 
# chapleſs, and knock'd about the Mazzard with a Sex- 


ton's Spade.“ Here's a fine Revolution, an we had the 


Trick to ſee't.“ Did theſe Bones coſt no more the breed- 


ng * to Play at —— with them? * ach to 
think on't. 


Grave. 4 Pick-ax and a FLAY a Spade, 
By For—and a ſhrowding Sheet! 
Or a Pit of Clay-<far to be _— 


5 . 


= Fier fucha Guſt is t. 
ue, There's another: Why may not that be the Skull 


of a Lawyer? Where be his Quiddities now? his Quilli- 
ties? his Caſes? his Tenures and his Tricks? Why. does 
he ſuffer this rude Knave now to knock him about the 
_ Sconce with a dirty Shoyel, and will not tell him of his 
Action of Battery? Hum! this Fellow might be in's 
Time a great Buyer of Land, wich his Statutes, his Re- 


cognizances, his Fines, his double Vouchers, his Reco- 
veries: Is this the Fine of his Fines, and the Recovery 
Zof his Recoveries, to have his fine Pate full of fine Dirt?“ 


Will bis .Vouchers vouch him no more of his Purchaſes 
and Doubles, than the Length an d. Breadth of à Pair of 


Indentures ? The very Conve Fond: of his Lands will 


. lie in this Box ; and mutt the Legg aka himſelf 
ve no more? ha! N e ee ee . 

Hor. Not a Jot more, my Lord... — E: * 4 
© Ham. Is not Parchment: made of Sheep ins? 


8 Ay, my Lone 9 78 Calves-ſkins too. 
2 Calves who ſeek: out A- 
+. france in that.” Pull hk this Bellow, Whoſe 


- Hem, * 


| Grave this, Sirrah ?* 
© Grave.” 8 an be? 22: 2267 1 

nl 'a Pit of Clay, 4. | 4 1187. 
Haun. think It's thine, d for thow h . ) 


1 Orne, You lie out on't, Sir, and therefore die nat 9 


Fours: for my Part, I do not lie in't, yet at mine: 
Ham. Thau doſt lie i in't, to be in't, and 


e, nd not for the Gele 
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Grave. "Ti a gun Lie, Sir; rr n. from me to 
2 2 <> 8,4 « 


Han. What Man doſt thou dig it for ? 
Grave, Forno Man, Sir. | 
Ham, What Woman then? 
rasse. For none neither. | 
Fam. Who is to be dn in't? 


Grave. One that was a Woman, Sir; ; but, ref hes Sou, 
he's dead. | 


Ham. How abſolute the Knave is? We mutt ſpeak b. 
the Card, or Equivocation will undo us. 


* * 


ſo picked,“ that the Toe of the Peaſant comes 
” the Heel of the Courtier, he galls his Kibe. How 


haſt thou been a Grave-maker?* -k RC 


Graue, Of all the Days i'th* Vear, I ebe to't that. 
Day our laſt King Hamer overcame F. ortinbras. + Ip 
Ham. How long is that ſince? 


3 Carnot you tell that? every Fool can tell tar ; 


it was that very Day that young Hamlet was born, he that 
is mad and ſent into Eng/and: 


Ham. Ay marry, why was he bent! into Erglasd? 


a. 


Pb wht becauſe he was mad; he carer kia ” 
he do not, tis no great Matter there. NY 


- - Wis there, Or 1 
Ham. Why? 


rave. Till not be fhen in him bee; chere are Men : 


as mad as he. 
lam. How. came he mad? 


. Grave Very itangely, they lay. 
Ham. How ſtrange! 


Grawe. Faith, een Yah leung his Wits, 6,8 7 
Han. Upon what Ground ? 


_ + ©, Grawe, Why, here, in Denmark ; whers 1 have been 
, Sram, Man and Boy, thirty Years. _ 


Ham. How long will a Man lie ith' Parth ere he rot? 
Grave. Faith, if he be not rotten before he die, as we 
have many a pocky Corſe, that will ſcarce hold the laying 


in, he will la, you ſome eight Years, e or nine Neun: A | 


Tanner wilk lait you nine Years. nn 
Ham Why: him more than another 


* 


N now ith lain wy Earth three and twenty Yours. 
— W . 
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Horatio, this 
three Years, 1 have took Notice of it, the Age is own, Ne RET 


Grave. Why, Sir, his Hide is ſo tann'd with his Trade, 2 Lt 
that he will keep out Water a great while; and your Water 
is à ſote Decayer of your whoreſon dead Body: Here's a 


wh + of A . 
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HAMLET, 


com. Whoſe was it? x 
+7 Grave, A whoreſon mad Fellows i it was; \whoſ a you 4 
* ink it was? | 
Ham, Nay, I know not. 
| Grave, A Peſtilence on him for a mad nn Bop ue! he PR 2 
a Flaggon of Rheniſh on my Head once: this ſame 1 
Sir, was Yorick's Skull, the IG 8 e 1 2 
Ham. This? | 5 
| Grave. Even that. 
Ham. Alas, poor Yorick! I kin him well, Heratioz = 
Fellow of infinite Jeſis ; of moſt excellent Fancy: he hath 
| borne me on his Back a thouſand Times: and now how 
© abhotr'd in my Imagination is it? my Gorge riſes at it. 
Here hung thoſe Lips that I have kiſſed I know not how 
oft. Where be your Gibes now? Your Jeſts? Your Songs? 
Your Flaſhes of Merriment, that were wont to. ſet the 
Jn on roar ? Not one now to mock your own Grin- 
258 5 Quite Chop-faP'n ! Now get you to my Lady's 
te, and tell her, let her pant an i; nch thick, to this 
8 ſhe muſt come; make her nb . 
Prithee, Horatio, tell me one Thing. rn Y 
Hor. What's that, my Lord? d f 
Ham. Doſt mou men n. look o this Faſhion + 
0 Earth. „ 2 
Hor. Even fo. 
Aan. And: ſmelt ſo? SED 
" on. Fen fo, my Lord. ; 
Ham. To what baſe Uſes we may return, Horatio! why 
may not Imagination trace the noble Duſt of Alexander, 
till we find it topping a Bung-hole ? 
Hor. Twere to. conſider too curiouſly, to nder 3 
Ham. No, faith, not a jot; but to follow him thither 
with Modeſty enough, and Likelihood to lead it; as thus: 
TT died, Alexander was buried, N returneth * 
taDuſt ; the Duſt is Earth; of Farth we make 1 — 
hy of that Lome whereto he was converted, * 
5 1 Hop a Beer-barrel? .. . | 
perial Cæſar, dead and turn · d to Clay, 8. 
15 to a Hole to kee the Wind away : + 2 
8 that tt & ke 4 in Ay 
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Prince of Denmark,  _ 83 
Scene draws, and diſcovers the King, Queen, LO 
Ps and Prieſt, with a Cor/e. 

But fofe. but ſoft a while, here come the King, 

The Queen, and all the Court, Who's this they follow, 

And with ſuch maimed Rites ? This doth betoken, | 
The Corſe they follow'd did with deſperate Hand 

Deſtroy its own Life; *twere of ns Eſtate ;? 

Stand y a while and mark. 

Laer. What Ceremony elſe? 
Ham, That 1s Laertes, a "oy noble Vouth. 
Laer. What Ceremony elſe? 

Prieſt. Her Obſequies have been as far enlarg d 

As we have Warranty; her Death was doubtful ?:? 
And, but that great Command o'er-ſways the To" | 
She ſhould in Ground unſanctify'd be lodg'd : | 


| For charitable Pravers, - . | 73 
FPlints and Pebbles ſhould be thrown upon her; 8 75 
Peet here ſhe is allow'd her Virgin Rites, a * 


Her Maiden Strew ments, and the bringing Hani 
Of Bell and Burial. | e 
Laer. Muſt chere no more be done * T 
Prieſt. No more; | e 
We ſhould prophane the Service of the Deal, F 
To ſing a Requiem, and ſuch Reſt to her J 
| As to peace-parted Souls, | e 
Laer. Lay her "th" Earth; TFT 
And from her fair and unpolluted Fleſh, > 1 7 12 
May Violets ſpring ! I tell thee, Churliſh * $M, Oe”, 
A miniſtring Angel ſhall my Sitter de, | 1210 „ 
When thou ly'ſt howling. 8 
Ham. What, the fair Opbelia : 25 


- Dacen, Sweets to the Sweet, farewell!!! a” 
5 [Throws in a Garland of N. een 1 
5 — l hop' d thou would'ſt have been my Hamlets Wife; USO. 
I thought thy Bride-bed to have deck d, tweet Mad 5 wt”, 
And not have ſtrew'd thy Grave. . 
Laer. O treble Woe Te 825 ww | 
Fall ten times double on that curſed Head, 1 3 1 
- Whoſe wicked Deed depriv'd thee of A 8; (| 
Thy moſt ingenious Senſe ! Hold oft the Earth a alles.” * 
3 RD I have caught her once more in my Atme: 3 
[Leaps into 222 r 
pile your Duſt upon the Quick and b 
Tüll of this Flat a Mountain you have made, 15 + iS If 
i % H T'O'er „ 
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Singeing his Pate gwen the burning ae = . # 
Make a like a 


Il rant as well as thou. 


* 
7 G 


"46-1 What i is the Reaſon that you uſe me 00 7 
. 1 loy'd . but it is no Mate { 1 


reer 
 T'oer-top old Pelian, or the beym Head „ 


Of blue Olympus. 
Ham. Whet is he, whoſe Gn 


Rear ſuch an Emphaſis > Whoſe Phraſe of Sorrow 
Conjures the wand'ring Stars, and makes them ſtand 


Like wonder-wounded Hearers ? It „ | 

Hamlet the Dane. : Lal into the Grave. 
Laer. Perdition catch thee! | [Grappling with him. 
Ham. I hou pray'ſt not well. | 

J prithee take thy Habs from my Throat— 

For tho? I am not iplenetive and raſh, | 

Yet have L. in me ſomething dangerou-, 


Which let thy Wiſdom _—— off thy Hind, 


King. Pluck them aſunder. 
Queen. Hamlet, Hlumlet. | 
All. Gentlemen.“ | | : | 1 
Her. Good my Lord, be quiet. | ; 
Ham. Why, I'll fight with him upon this Theme 2 
Until my Eye-lids will no longer wag. 
Queen. O my Son! What 'I heme ? 0 
Ham, I lov'd O/helia; forty thouſand Weiden 


Cold not with all their Quantity of Love 1 
Make up my Sum. What wilt thou do for her? 85 


Tf 7 O, he is mad, Laertth, | — 
Forbear * 1 Es 
iin me what thou wilt 1 9 


| Wir e weep? Wilt fight? Wilt faſt? Wilt tear r ger * 


Wilt drink up Eiſe] ? Eat a Crocodile? 


= I'll do't Dod thou come hither but to Whine? * 


To out- face me with leaping in her Grave? I 


Be bury'd quick with her; and ſo will 1. 
And if 


thou prate'of Mountains, let them throw _ : 
Millions of Acres on vs, till our Ground, 


ce! Nay, an ns It ments,” 


uern, This is mere Madneſs ; ; 22 By 


"IS And thus a-while the Fit will work ori bim: 
Anon, as patient as the ſemale Dove, 


When firſt her golden Coauplets are es. 


His Silence will fit drooping. : WEE 
Ham. Hear you, Sir. LEY | 


4 


<4 * 


We'll put the Matter to the preſent Puſh, 
| Good Gererude, ſet ſome Watch over your Son. 


Prince of Denmark: 87 
1. Hercules himſelf do what he may, | 
| The Cat will mew, the Dog will have his Day. [Exit 
King. 1 pray thee, good Horatio, wait upon him. 
| [ Exit Hor. 
Kerengthen your Patience i in our laſt pp Speech. 


(40 Laertes, 


This Grave ſhall have a living Monument. 

An Hour of Quiet thereby ſhall we ſee, © 

F Til then, in Patience our Proceedings be.“ Leer. 
Enter Hamlet and Horatio. 

Flank: So much for this, now you ſhall ſee th' other. 
* do remember all the Circumſtance SHES | 
Her. Remember it, my Lord? ö 
Ham. Sir, in my Heart there was a Kind of f ms. 

That would not let me ſleep : + Methought-l1 lay 

© Worſe than the Mutineers iu the Bilboes': Raſhneſs 
(And prais'd be Raſhnefs for it) lets us know 
Our Indiſcretion ſometimes ſerves us well, 


There's a Divinity that ſhapes our ö 
F them how we Will. 
Hor. That is moſt certain. 
Ham. Up from my Cabin, | 
My Sea- 45 wrapt about me, in the Dark. 
I epd to find them out; had my Deſire, 
Reached their Packet, and in fine withdrew 
To mine own Room again; making ſo bold 
155 Fears forgetting Manners) to-unſeal | - 
eir grand Commiſſon; where I found, 2 
An exact Command, 
Larded with many ſev'ral Forts of Reathäs, ing 
« Importing Denmar#'s Health, and E ngland"s too. | 
« (With ho! ſuch Bugs and Goblins in my Le) 
That on the Superviſe, no Leiſure bated, + 


No, not to ſtay the 3 of an Ax,“ e "$2 
That ſoon as | to Fr: 


and came, 


25 My Head ſhould be ſtruck off. 


Hor. Is't poſſible? 


Ham. Here's the Commiſion, 3 it at mote Leifire': 8 


5 . But, wilt thou hear now how L did proceed ? 


i dean 1 — 4 


5 5s When our deep Plots do fail: and that ſhould fear us, 1 
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88 HAMLET, 


Ham. Being thus benetted round with Villains, 
Ete I could make a Prologue to my Brains, 
They had begun the Play; I ſet me down, 
Devis'd a new Commifſſion, wrote it fair. 
* (1 once did hold it, as your Statiſts do, 
* A Bateneſs to write fair; and labour'd much 
* How to forget that Learning ; ; but, Sir, now 
It did me Yeoman's Service:“) Wilt thou know 
I' Effect of what I wrote ? 
Hor. Ay, my good Lord. 
Fiam. An earneſt Conjuration from the King, 
As England was his faithful Tributary, _ 
As Love between them like the Palm might flouriſh, 
As Peace ſhould ſtill her wheaten Garland wear, 
And ſtand a Cement *tween their Amities, 
And many ſuch like A of great Charge; 
That on the View of theſe Contents, 
Without Debatement further, more or leſs, 
He ſhould the Bearers put to ſudden Death, 
No ſhriving time allow'd.” 
Hor. How was this feald ? | 
Ham. Why, even in that was Heaven ordinant 3 ; 
I had my Father's Signet in my Pocket, 
Which was the Model of that Daub Seal: 

| folded the Writ up in Form of th' ws.” 

Subſcrib'd it, gave't th? Impreſſion, plac d it ſafely, 
The Change was never kaown;* Now, the next tow: 
Was our Sea-fight, and what was n 
Thou know ſt already. 

Hor. So Guildenſtern and Rofencraus went to't, _ | 
Ham. Why, Man, they did make Love to this Employ- 
They are not near my Conſcience ; their Defeat ment. 
| Does by their own Infinuations grow; ; 
+ Tis dang'rovs when the baſer Natures come 
© Between the Paſs, and fell incenſed Points 
Of mighty Oppoſites. 
r. Why, what a King is this! | 
Ham. Does it not, thi ak thou, ſtand me now upon? 
Ile that hath kilPd my King, and whor'd my mother, 
Stept in between the E jection and my Hopes, 


. Thrown out his Angle for my proper Life, 


And with ſuch Coz'nage ; is't not perfect Conſcience, 


To ry him with this Arm ? Is net to be damn' d, 15 


Prince of Denmark. 89 
Io let this "WK. of our Nature come N 3 4; 
(LE {1 further Evil? 8 | e 
| Enter Oftrick. SIS... LM 
Of. Your Lordſhip is right welcome back to Dennarkss e 
Ham. I humbly thank you, Sir. 3 
ä Don know this Water-fly ? | 
Hor. No, my good Lord. W | 
Ham. Thy State is the more gracious ; for 'tis a Vice 5 = 
to know him: he hath much Land and fertile; let a Beaſt | = 
be Lord of Beaſts, and his Crib ſhall ſtand at the King's | 
Meſs; tis a Chough ; but, as I faid, {ſpacious i in the Pol. = 
ſeſſion of Dirt, | 22 
. Sweet Lord, if your Lordſhip were at Leiſure, i 
Mould impart a Thing to you from his Majeſty. 
Ham. Pain receive it, Sir, with all Diligence of Spirit : 2-48 
your Bonnet to its right Uſe, 'tis for the Head. 4:3... 
O. | thank your Lordihip, 'tis very hot. 
Ham. No, believe me, it is very cold; the Wind is 
denen. | wa 
2 It is indifferent cold, my Lord, indeed. 
m. But yet, methink:, It. is very ſultiy and hot, or my 1 
Complexion— th 
07. Exceedingly, my Lord, it is very uly, as *twere 
1 cannot tell how—My Lord, his Majeſty bid me ſigniſy . 
unto you, that he has laid a great * on our! Head: N 
dir, this is the Matter | + 5% 30 | 
Ham. I beſeech you, remember, 1 
Of. Nay, good my Lord, for my Faſe.— Sir, Va 81 
| newly come to Court Laertes, believe me au abſolute Gen- ws | 
tlenfan, full of moſt excellent Differences, of very ts kg ® © 
| Society, and great Shew : Indeed, to ſpeak teelingly of him, 
he is the very Card or Kalendar of Gentry, for you ſhall 
got in him the Subſtance of what Part a Gentleman would 
„ — 
Ham. Sir, his Deſinement fuffers no Lofs in vou, tho 3 
1 know to divide him inventorally would perhaps diz 
the Arithmetic of Memory ; and yet but raw neither in 
Reſpect of his quick Sail.” But in the Verity of Extol- | 
ment, I take him to be a Soul of greut Article, and his 
Infuſion of ſuch Dearth and Rare neſs, as, to make true 
Diction of bim, Semblable is his Mirror; and who elſe 
would trace him, his Umbrage, and nothing more. | 
CO. Your Lordſhip ſpeaks moſt infallibly of him. 
Ham. Ihe Concernancy, Sir? Why a we wrap the 
* Okudleman in our rawer Breath? | Of 
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90 HAMLET, 


Of. Sir. 
Hor. Ist not poſſible to underſtand i in another Tongue? 


Ham, What imports the Nomination of this Gentle- 


| man ? 


Of. Of J. aertes ? 


Ham. Of him, Sir. His Purſe 1 Is empty already, ae x 


golden Words are ſpent.” 
. I know you are not ignorant— 
Ham. I would you. did, Sir; * if you did, it "pou 
not much approve me——well, 
Off. You are not ignorant of Shad Excellence Laertyt i is. 
Ham. I dare not confeſs that, leſt I ſhould compare with 


him in Excellence; for to know a Man well, were to know 


himſelf. 


Of. I mean, Sir, for his Weapon: © but in the Impa- 
tation laid on him by them. in his ng, he s unfellow d. 


Han. What's his Weapon ? 
Of. Single Rapier. 


The King, Sir, hath wager'd with him ſix Farbery | Horkes, 


?gainft the which he has impawn'd, as I take it, 2 French 


Kapiers and Poniards, with their Aſſigns, as Girdle, Hang- 
er, and fo——three of the Carriages ar? very dear to 
+ Fancy, very reſponſive to the Hilts, * e Carriages, BY 
and of very liberal Conceit. 


Ham. What call you the Carri we) as #; 5 
* Hor. 1 knew you mult be edi d by the Margin, 


Etre you had done.“ 

0. The Carriages, Sir, are the Hangers. 
Han. The Phraſe would be more germaine to the Mat- 
ter, if we carry'd a Cannon by our Sides. I Would it 
maieght be Hangers till then.” But on; fix Barbecy Horſes 
© againſt fix French Swords, their Poniards and Aſſigns, and. 
780 three liberal-conceited Carriages; that s the French Bet. 5 


againſt the Daniſh, as 1 take it. 


Of. The King hath laid, Sir, that in a dozen Paſſes. 
between yourſelf and him, de ſhall not exceed you three 

Hits; be bath 1:id twelve to nine, and it would come 

to immediate Trial, if your Lordſhip would vouchſaße the | 
_- Anſwer. 


Ham. How if T anſwer No ? 
in Trial. 


3 
FA 


Of. 1 mean, ** Lord, the © Oppolion of TY perſon = 


Prince of Denmark. BP 


"How Sir, I will walk here in the Hall; * if it pleaſe his 
* Majeſty,? it is the breathing Time of the Day with me.; 
let the Foils be brought, the Gentleman willing, and the 
* hold his Purpole, I will win for him if 1 can ; if not, 
will gain nothing but my Shame, and the odd Hits, 
129 Shall I deliver it ſo? 
Ham. To this Effect, Sir, after what F louriſh your Na- 
ture will. 
Of. I commend my Duty to your Lordſkip. Exit. 
Ham. Yours, yours; he does well to commend it him- 
ſelf, there's no Tongue elſe fit for his Turn. {tf 
" Hor. This Lap-wing runs away with the Shell on bis 1 
ead. | | 
Ham. © He did fo, Sir, with his Dug before he ſuck d „ 
it.“ Thus has he, and many more of the ſame Breed, = 
that I know, the droſſy Age doats on,” only got the | ; 
Tune of the Time, a Habit of Encounter, a kind of y 
Collection, which carries them thro' and thro? the moſt _ 
fann'd and winnowed Opinions, and do but blow them to 
their Triak, the Bubbles are out. ; 
Enter a Gentleman. W_ 
Gent. My Lord, his Majeſty commended him to > 2 
by young Ofrickh, who brings back to him that you at- 
2 tend him in the Hall: he ſends to know, if your Ple— 
| fare hold to play with Laertes, or that you will take longer 1 « 
Time? 4 Te 
Ham. I am conſtant to my Purpoſes, they follow the 4 38 
King's Pleaſure ; if his Fitneſs ſpeaks, mine is ready, now, 11 4 
or whenſoever, provided be ſo able as now. e 
Gent. The King and Queen, and all are coming down, ; 
Ham, In happy Time. 1 
Gent. The Queen deſires you to uſe ſome gentle Enter- 5 138 -Þ 
tainment to-Laertes, before you go to play. ET” 
Ham. She well inftrats me. [Exit Gent, "5.06 
Hor. You will loſe, my Lord. 3 
Ham. I do not think ſo ; fince he went into France, T | 
| kive been in continual practice; I ſhall win at the Odds. 
Thou would' ſt not think how ill all's here about my * 
but it is no Matter. : 
Hor. Nay, good my Lord. 
Ham. It is but Foolery; but it is ſuch a Kind of Bee, 
as would perhaps trouble a Woman. 
Her. It your Mind diſlike any Thing, obey it: I will 
ſioreſtal their Repair hither and ſay you' are not fit, 4 
* : a ans, . 
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92 HAMLET, PY 


Ham. Not a Wit, we defy Augury : There is a ſpecial 
Providence in the Fall of a Se, If it be now, tis 1 
© not to come; if it be not to come, it will be now: if it 
he not now, yet it will come: the Readineſs is all. 
Since no Man, of aught he leaves, knows, what is't 
© to leave betimes ? Let be.. { Exennt. 
Scene draws and diſcovers King, Queen, Laertes, Genile- 

men and Guards, Re-enter Hamlet and Horatio. 

| King. Come, Hamles, come and take this Hand from me. 

8 ' Hem. Give me your Pardon, Sir; Pve done you wrong ; 
eee d t, as you are a Geutleman: this Preſence knows | 


1 
88 
S SY 2. 


I Hand aloof, and will no Reconcilement, 
„ ata = | by fome elder Maſters of known Honour 
41 have a Voice, and Precedent of Peace, . 

Jo keep my Name upgor'd. But till that Time,” 
I do receive your offer'd Love like _ 59 

$ And will not wrong it. 

| Ham. Tembrace it freely, 
| And will this Brother's. Wages FR bug. 
1 145 5 * "Give us the Foils. _ 
8 Laer. Come, one for me. 
Ha. I'll be your Foil, Laertes; in mine Idee 
; 3 Voor Skill ſhall Mke a Star thy darkeſt "I _ 
— . Laer. You mock me, Sir. 
| Ham. 1 _—_— On 


ou muſt needs have heard, how I am puniſh'd 

2 a ſore Diſtraction. What I have done, | : 

That might your Nature, Honour, and Exception | 8 

Rougbly awake, I here proclaim was Madneſs.” 

b Was t Hamlet wrong d Lacries ? Never, Hauler. 

* If Hamlet from himſelf be ta en away, 
5 And, when he's not himſelf, does wrong Laertes, 
5 Then Hamlet does it not; Hamlet denies it. 
. W bo does it then? His Madneſs, If't be ſo, 
Hamlet is of the Faction that is wrong'd ; 
lis Madneſs is poor Hamlet's Enemy.” 
* - Let my diſclaiming from a purpos 'd Evil, | + 
975 Fres me fo far in your moſt gen rous boughts, | Ea 
hat I have ſhot mine Arrow o'er the Houſe, . ben 
„Aud hurt my Brother. Y | 8 
K Laer. I am ſatisfy'd in W 85 
4 Wil. Motive, in this Caſe, ſhould ſtir 8 1 ; 
Tomy Revenge; but in my Terms of Honour 
[ 


: 4 


* 


ex. 


OS 


Come 


And let the Kettle to the Trumpet ſpeak, 
The Trumpets to the Canoneer without. I 
The Cannons to the Heav'ns, the Heav'ns to Earth: 3 
Now the King drinks 0 Haul. Come beginn 


thine. Here's to thy Health. Give him the Cup. BET 8 


Prince of Denmark. 3 
King. Give them the Foils, young "OO Colin Hi © 


let, you know the Wager. 


Ham. Very well, my Lord: | 
Your Grace has laid he Odds o'th' weaker Side. 
King. I do not fear it, I have ſeen you both ; 


But ſince he's better'd, we have therefore Odds. 


Laer. This is too heavy, let me ſee another. 

Ham. This likes me well: theſe Foils have all a besen 
Oft. Ay, my good Lord. 
King. Set me the Stoops of Wine upon the Table 


If Hamlet give the firſt or ſecond Hit, 5 | ; : 


Or quit in. Anſwer of the third Exchange, 


Let all the Battlements their Ordnance fire ; 


The King ſhall drink to Hamlets better Breath: 


And in the Cup an Onyx ſhall he throw, 
| Richer than that which four ſucceſſive Kings 


In Denmark's Crown have worn, Give me the Cops, — 


hex 5 


[T pen = while, 


v And you the Jules 8 *. e : 5 2 


1 
£ a 1 . q Hes. 44 
Ham. Come on, Sir. WELLS: $5 „„ 
MM 4 1 * 3 1 2 5 
Laer. Come, my Lord. | E 
Ham. One. Spit | Yn co a 
73 ; i 8 5 : ps * 5 my * 4 . 3 
; 5 þ . * I * 1 
* 


Laer. No. | 1 <> tis 
Ham. Judgment, | vans feat, * 
OP. A Hit, a very palpable Hit, bbs Trumpets, 
Laer. Well——again. | [Flouriſb, a Piece goes off. 
King. Stay; give me the Drink. Hamlet, this Pearl. i 1s 


Ham. III play this Bout firſt, ſet it by a while. [They ES. 
another Hit what * e 0 pl * 4 
Laer. I do confeſs t. | _ 
King. Our Son ſhall win. | 755 1 
Queen. He's fat, and ſcant of Breath.“ 
Here, Hamlet, * take my Handkerchief, wipe thy Brows ; 
The Queen carouſes to thy Seto Hani. | 
Ham. Good Madam | % yy 
King. Gertrude, do not drink. . N 
= I will, my Lord; 1 pray you pardon m 
. It is the __ Cop, it is too late. "es — | 
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Ham. I dare not drink ye', Madam; by-and:by. 
Queen. Come, let me wipe thy Face. £ 
Laer. My Lord, I'll hit him no /. 
King. I do not think t. 
Laer. And yet it is almoſt againſi my Conſcience. "nh 
any Come, for the third; Laertes, you but da 
I you paſs With your belt Violence, 
ure you make a Wanton of me. 


. Nothing neither Way, 


Laer. Have at you now. 


"= Say. you fo? Come on. 55 8. 


[Lzertes wounds Hamlet, then in ſcuffling they change Re | 


| piers, and Hamlet 4counds Luertes 1 
King. Part them, they are incens'd. 
* pam. Nay, come again,” 
Of. Look to the Queen there, ho! 
"Hor, They bleed on both Sides, How 1 is it, wy Lord ? 
Of, How is't, Laer/es ? 


Laer. Why, as aWaadcock caught in mine own Springe; | 


Im — killid wich mine own Treacharx. 
1 ma Ham. How does the Queca.? 
By. e. She ſwoons to ſee them bleed. (nl, 
** &... 


$4, No, no, the Drink, the D; —0 * 
ROT 5 — The E Drink, the Drink Im poiſon 8 4 er. 
a: Ham. O Villany! ho let Dubs 


th. > 8 ſeek it out. LE + 
*_*_ Laer. it is here. Hamlet, thou * flain 3 "i 
No Medicine in the World can do thee good; 

bi In thee chere is not half an Hour's Life: 

1 N is in thy Hand. 3 

2 Uunbated and envenom'd: The foul Practice 

7 Hath turm d itſelf on me. Lo! here I lie, 
55 ; = to tiſe again: Thy Mother's poifon'd;  * 

A | 1 Can no more —the King , the King's 8 to blame. a 

1 | Han. The Point — whe dv too ? 'Then, Venom do thy 
G „Work. 6 2 WY (tabs de K Re. | 
„ 125 e Friends! I an bur hun. 8 
5 — Piat off this Potion : : is the Onyx here *˙ of 
3 N my Mother. | (King * 
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What warlike 


I'm more an antique Roman than a Dare. | 4 8 


O good Horatio, what a wounded Name, + 
Things ſtanding thus unknown, ſhall live behind me 7 23 


* does the Drum come hither ? 


* If aught of Woe or Wonder, ceaſe your Search 
* Vet Feat b 


D Prince of Denthartk. 55 Ag x; 
Mine and my Father's Death come not on thee, | | * 
Nor thine on me ! 4 7 
Ham. Heaven make thee free of it! 1 follow Deer... 
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I'm dead,” Horatio; wretched Queen, farewel! 
You that took: ale, and tremble at this Chance, 
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That are but Mutes or Audience to this AWtf rt. 
Had 1 but Time, (as this fell Serjeant Death | 


Is ſtrict in his Arreſt) O! I could tell vou r 
But let it be Horatio, I am dead; : 


Thou liv'ſt ;3report me and my Cauſe right | i 


To the unſatisfy dt. e 
Hor. Never believe it: e 


Here's yet ſome Liquor left.. N 
Ham. As thou'rt a Man, e 
Give me the Cup; let go, Il b 


If thou did'ſt ever hold me in thy 8 7 
Abſent thee from Felicity a while, e 
And in this harſh World draw thy Breath:i in Pliny! is. 7 
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To tell my Sto March a ar off, Hy in, 1 

; warike Noiſe i is tb . . | 

5 | | Enter Oftrick. 's 
Op. 5 Fortinbras, with Conqueſt come P 1 

To th Embaſſadors of England gives this vane. Fs 5 
Ham. O! I die, Horatio: | Wc 
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"0 1 . Ah | 
<4 ; * * 


Ihe potent Poiſon quite o' ergrows my Spirit; a N 
I cannot live to red. the News from pane 12:2" 
But I do propheſy, th' Election lights ä 
Om Fortinbras; he has my dying Voice, wt j „ 
8e tell him, with th'Occorrents more or leſs BEES 
Which have ſollicited. O the reft is Silence. bin $92 


Hor, Now cracks the Cordage of a noble Heat; | 7 V4 
Good Night, ſweet Prince, Ne ex 43Þ 
And Choirs of Angels ſing" thee to thy Nn | 
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- Enter Portinbras with the 1 e 
* Fer. Were is this Sight? | L520 
* Hor. What is it you would ſee ? 


For. This Quarry cries out Havock, O ron vey 
10 1 ne aha: 92 , 
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HAMLET, 


£28 © That lod many Prince 6— 4 
Fo 80 bloodily haſt ſtruck ? it 2 — oh 
- © Bmbaſ. The Sight is diſmal, 
And our Affaits from England came too lute! 

© The Ears are ſenſeleſs that ſhould give us Hearing 
Jo tell him his Commandment is fulfill'd, 

That Ro/encrans and Guildenſtern are dead: : 

Where ſhould we have our Thanks ? 
Her. > ot from his Mouth, 
Had it th Ability of Breath to ek your 1 
He never gave Commandment for their Death, - 
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But ſince ſo apt uo this bloody Queſtion, | | 
ou from the Pol/ack Wars, and you from — 3 
3 [2 3 8 © Are here arrived; give Order that theſe Bodies 
. 7 8 on a Stage be plac'd to public View; 
bs <A let me ſpeak to th" yet +. World, 
IJ ow theſe Things came about. So ſhall you owe: - 


* Of cruel, bloody, and unnatural Acts, 
Of accidental Judgments, caſual Slau 1 5 
. . *-Of Deaths put on by Cunning, and re'd Gale 1 

D 0 . Aud in chis Upſhot, Purpoſes miſtook, oy a 
Face m' Inventors Heads. All this can 1 N 


FP „ Ten deliver. "a 9 „ 
* 1 Let us haft« te: 5 hear 1 it, Te | N 8 _ 
"5 calfihe Nobllesto'the Audience. 


| — 5 MP, For me. With Sorrow, 1 embrace my Fortune; 
hase ſome Rights of Mem'ry in this Kingdank. . 
1 4 => , © Which now- to 4 my intereſt doth. invite me. 8 
118 r. Of, that I ſhall have alſo Cauſe to ſpeak, | 

4 N -: "Nag from his Mouth whoſe Voice will draw on more : 

To” _ „ Bur Jet ths fame be pretencly-perform'd, = ” 
7 PMs Ev'n when Mens Minds are wh, leſt more Miſchance | 
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For nn . lg. had he been put 0 8 
-  T*have prov v'd moſt Royal: And ſor hisPaſſage, 2 ˖ „ 
Tubes oldiers Muſic, and the Rites of RG . 
KY loudly-far him! * | - 8 . 
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